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The Tragedie 
I am „ wile 8 po 
And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe daes: 
Plots haue I laid, inductious dangerous, 
By drunken Propheſies. libels and dreames, 
To ſet my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate the one againſt the other, 
Andif King Edward be as true and iuſt, 
As I am ſubtile, falſe, and trecherous: 
This day ſhould Clarence cloſely be mewed vp, 

About a Prophecy which ſaies that S. 

Of Edwards a6. the murtherers ſhall be. 

Diue thoughts downe to my ſoule, Emer Clarence wh 


D | | 
Heere Clarence comes ++ (>) 1 4gardof men. 


Brother, good dayes, what meanes this armed gard 


That waites vpon your grace? | (pointed 

Cu. His Maieſtie tendering my perſons ſafety liath ap- 

This conduct to conuey me to the tower. 
Gh. Vpon what caule? 
( Ai. Becauſe my name is George. | 
G. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 


He ſhould for that commit your Godfathers: 
O belike his maieſtie hath ſume intent 
That you ſhall be new chriſtned in the tower. 
But whats the matter Clarence may I know 
Cl. Vea Richard when I know; for I proteſt 


As yet I do not, but as I can learne, 


He harkens after prophecies and dreames, | 
And from the croſle-rowe pluckes the letter Gi 
And ſaies a wizard told him that by G, 
His iſſue diſinherited ſhould be. | 
And for my name of George begins with G, 
Irfollowes in hist Wet am he, | 
Theſe as I learne and ſuch like toĩes as theſe, 


Haue mooucd his highneſſe to commit me now. 


Glo, Why thus itis when men are rulde by women, 
Tis not the ng Age: ſends you to t 
—_— Gray his wife, Clarence tis 

hat tempts him to this extremitie: 


tower, 
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- 
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Wa rot ſbe and the good man of worſhip Anthony 
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That trudge betwixt the King and Miſtre 
Lord Haſtin was to herfor his deliuerie. 
Got my Lord Chamberlai 


| — no treaſon man, we ſay the king 


= Richard the nd. 


Anthouy Wooduile her brotherthere, . 


Thatmade him ſend Lord Haſtings to the tower, 
From M hence this preſent day he is deliuered? . 
We are not ſafe Clarence,we are not ſafe. | 

Cle. By heauen I thinke there is no man is eres 


But the ens. kindred and night allein bg tienes ; 
S te, 


Heard ye not what an humble ſuppliant 


C. ly to her deitie. 
inch 


is libcrtie. | 

Ile tell 3 I thinke it is our way, 

If we will keepe in fauour with the king, 

To be her men and weare her liuery. 

The iealous oreworne widow and d her ſelfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them Ten. 

any ie goſeips in this 

beſcech your Graces both 4 cen me: 

His N Maieſtie hath ſtraightlic giuen in charge, 

That no man ſhall haue priuate conference, 

Of what degree ſoeuer with his brother. 
G. Even ſo and pleaſe your worſhip Brokenbury, 


You may partake of my thing weſay: 4 | 


Is wife and vertuous,and his noble Queene 
Well ſtrooke in yeares, faite and not iealous. 
l. eden dee i 
ippe, a bonny eye, a tongue: 

And that the Queenes kindred are — 2 
How ſay you ſit. can you denie all this? 

Bre. With this (my Lord) my ſelfe haue naught to 1 

G. Naught to do with Miſtrae Shore, tell chice fellow, 
He that doth naught with her, exce pting one 


Wers belt be do it ſecretly alone, 


Bro. Wen PF 97 
Co. Herhusband Ecaue,wouldſt thou betray me? ö 
Bro. I beſeech your Grace topardon meandichal for- 


Your conference with the noble Dube. (bene 
| K 3 We 
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The Tr: gedie 


. We know thy charge Brokenbury, and will 
Glo, We are the abies yy mult villobey. 


Brother farewell, I will vnto the King, 


| And . will um oy me in, 


Were it to call K ing Edwards widow ſiſter, 
I will performeittoin anchiſe you. 
Meane time this deepe iſgrace } in brotherhood, 


Touches me deeper then ou can imagine. 


Cu. I know it pleaſeth neither of vs well. 
Gl. Well, your impriſonment ſhall not belong, 


I will deliver 7 or be for yen 
Mleane time 1 
Cle. I muſt i "wy ell. - Exit Cla. 


Glo. Go tread the pat 


th that thouſhalt neare returne, 
Simple plaine Clarence, I do loue thee fo, 


That I willſhortly ſendehy foul to heauen, 
If heauen will take the 


preſent at ourhands: 
Butwho comes here, the new delivered Haſt 
Enter Few} I 

Haſt. Good time of day vato my ade en e | 

G. As much vnto my good LordC C hamberlame: 
Well are you welcome to the open aire, 

Flow — ourL ordſhip brookt impriſonment? 

Haff. With noble Lord as priſoners muſt: 
But I ſhall live my lord to giue them thankes, 
That were the cauſe ofmy impriſonment. - 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo ſhall Clarence wh 
For they that were your enemies are his, 

And haue ild as much on him as you. | 

Haſt. More pittie that the Eagle ſhould be mewed, 
While kights and buſſards prey at hberty. 

Gle. What newes abroad ? 

Haſt. No newes ſo bad abroad,as this at SUN 


The king is ſicklyv, w eake and melancholy, : 


And his Phiſttions feare him mightily. 

Glo. Now/by Sane Palthanenes budindeod 
Oh he hath kept an euill diet long. 
And ouermuc „ e eee 


Tis 


4 


* 
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of Richard the third. 

Tis very greenaus to be thought vpon: FR 
Wheat is he in his bed? b 

Glo. Go you before, and I will follow you. Exit Haſt, - 

He cannot live I hope, and muſt not die, / 

Till George be packt with poſt horſe vp to heauen. | 

Ile in to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 

With lies well ſteeld with weightie arguments, 

And it I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to liue: ? 

Which done, God tike king Edward to his mercie, 

And leaue the world for me to buſſell in: 

For then lle marrie Warwicks youngeſt daughter: 

What though I kild her huaband and her father, 

The teadieſt way ti make the wench amends, - 
Is ro become her hu: band and her father: 

The which will I, not all ſo much for loue, 

As for another ſecret cloſe intent. 


Zy marr ying her which. I mult reach vnto. | 
But yet run before my horſe. to marker:. i; 5 


Clarence ſtill breathes, Edward ſtill liues and raignes, 
When they ate gone, then muſt I count my gaines. Exia 
Enter Lady Anme, mith the hear/+ ef Harry the 6 td 
Lady en. Sit downe ſit downe,your hanourablc lord 
If A. [ſhrowded in a hear 7 A 
Whileſt I a while obſequiouſly laments 
The vntimely fall of vertudus Lahcalh 
Poore kei- cold figure, of a holy King, . 
Pale aſnes of the houſe of ancaſter, 1 
Thou bloudleſle remnant of that rayall bBG 
Be it lawfull that Iinuocate thy ghoſt, 
To heare the lamentations of poore Anne, 
htered ſonne, 


Wife to thy Ed ward, to thy ſlaug 


ſelfeſame hangs that made theſe holes, 


— 2. 946 in r ale yuadowerrhitles foech cher ie | j 

powre the helpleſſe balme of my poore eyes, g 
Cutſt be the hand e | 1 ; 

| Guſtbetheheartthabaduhehrarteo dom. 1 
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The Trag ode | 
More direfull hap betide that hated 8 
That makes vs wretched by the death of theet 
Then I can wiſhro adders, ſpiders, toades, 
Or any creeping venomde thing that liuea "I 
If euer he haue child. abortiue be it, | | oh 
Prodigious and vntimely brought to light: 1 


Whole vgly and vnnaturall aſ pect, 
May fri 


ohe the hopefull mather at the view, 5 ; 

If euerhe haue wife, let her be made | 

As milcrable by the death of him, 

A: Lm made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come no towards Cheitſey with your holy loadg, 

Taken from Paules to be interred there: 

And till as you are wearie of the waight, 

Reſt you whiles 1 lamenc King Henries corſe. 

Emer Gloſter, 3 

Gb. Stay you chat beare the corſe and ſer it downe. | | N 
La, What 'Blacke magitian coniures vp this fiend, | 

Toſtop deuotedcharit Pl. deedes? p 
Ge. Willane ſer dowhe the corſe, or by Saule, 1 

Ile make a corſe of him that diſobeyes. 

6 Gent. My Lord, ſtand backe and let the coffin paſſe, 

Gh. Vamanerd dog, ſtand thou when I command, X 

Aduance thy Halbert higher then my — | | 

Orby Sant Paule Ile thee to 

And ſpurne vpon thee begger for thy 7 99 th 
A. What do you — * you e | 

Alas,I blame you not, ſot you are mortall, 1 | 1 


And mortall eyes cannot endure the dwell. 
Auaunt thou Tse miniſter of hell, 

Thou hadſt but power ouer his mortall body, 

His ſoule thou canſt not haue therefore be gone. 

Glo, Sweerte Saint, for Chaney be not ſo curſt. 
I. Foule diuell, for Gods ſake hence & moublen * 

For thou haſt made the happy earth thy hell: 

Fild it with curſing cries. an de : pe ec anmes, 

If thou de ight to view thy had deedes, 

* * ot 2 2 5 
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29 Richard the third. 


Oh Gentlemen ſee,ſce dead Henricewonndes, 
Open their corigeald moutiis and bleed afreſh” © / 
B'uſh, bluſhythou lumpe of foule deformitie, ' | 
For t'is thy preſence thatexhales this blood, 
From colde andemptieveineswhere no bloud ell. 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 
Provoket this deluge moſt vnnaturall· by 
Oh God which this bloud madeſt, hs deaths 25 
Oh earth which this bloud drinłiſt, reu death + 

Fither heauen with lightning ſtrike the emer | 


Or earth gape open Wide, and eate hinfquicke, © . 4. 
As thou 1 ſwa 


low vp this — * 


Which his e, arme hath 
Sli, Ladie you a kn>w no rules of charitie, 
' Which renders good for bad, blefiings for 25 
Lady, Villaine thou knowelt no la of Sod norn 
No beaſt ſo frerce, but knowes ſome N 
_ But I knownone,and therefore an no bead. 
Lady, Oh wonderfull when Diuels tell the truth. 
Glo, More wonderfull when Angels areſo wor | 
Vouchafc divine perfection of a woman, 
Of theſe ſuppoſed euils to giue me leaue, 
By —_— but to acquitemy felfe,- © ©) 
Ls Voechſafe defuſed inſection oſa man, 
For theſe know ne euils but to giue me ] Ma 6 ; 
By circumſtance to cutſe thy curſed felfe, © 0H 
- Glo, Fairer then tongue can wende hee ase 1 
Some patient leiſuro ta excuſe my ſelſſeCC. Fog. 
Le. Fouler then heart canthin — 75 thou canſt nal 8 
No _ e currant, but to hang thy ſelſe. | 
La, Andby Aid ſhouldſt thou 00 cr . 
For doing worthic vengeance on chy ſelfe, 6 Of = SET 
Which didſt vawarthie . A 
Glo. Say that I 3 


Try, 
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"TR Tragedic 


Le, Why then he u a¹j, 

Gle, my ts lead dds by Edwards hand. 
La. In thy foulc throat thou lieſt, Queene Margaret awe 
Thy bloudy faulchion ſmokin inhis loud. | 

The which thou once did bend againſt her breft, 
But that thy brothers beat aſide the poynt. 
S. | was ptouoked by her ſlaunderous tongue. 
Which laid their guilt vpon my guiltleſſe ſhoulders, 
| La, Thou waſt prouoked by thy bloudie minde, 
Which neuer dreamt on — 4 but butcheries. 
Didſt thou not kill this king? G. I grant yea, | 
Le, Doeſt graunt we hed chog,then God grant me toe 
Thou mayeſt be damnd for that wicked deed, 
Oh he was gentle, milde and vertuous. 

Glo, The breex _ the king of heauen that bath him. 
I., Heis in heauen, where thou ſhalt neuer come. 
6 Let him thanlee me that holpe to ſend himehi * 
For he was fitter for that place then eartnu. 

Ls. And thou vnfit for any place but hell, 

Cle, Ves one place elſe if you will heare me name it. 

Le, Some dungeon. Glo. Your bedchamber. 

La. Il reſt beride the chamber where thou lieſt, 

Glo, So willir Niadame: til Ilie wih y ou. 

Gl. Iknow ſo, but gentle Ladie Anne, 

To leaue this kinde incounter of our wits, 

And fall ſmewhat into a flower methode: 

1s not the cauſer of the timeleſſe deaths, 

Of theſe Plantagenets, Heorie and Edwaad, 
As blamefull as , ape executioner? 

+ Le, Thouagthe cauſe, and moſt accurſt effect. 

Gl. Your beautie was the cauſe of that effect, 
Your beautic which did haunt me in in 71 ſleepe, 
To vndertake the death of all the wor 
So I might reſt one houre in your ſweere boſome. 
L. If1 thought that, I tell thee honicide, 
Theſe ould rend that beautie from my cheekes. 

| 0 N 
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of Richard the Td, . 


You ſhouldnot blemiſh themit I ſtood by: 
2 the _—_— — "—_ ſonne, 
Sol by chat, it is my day, my 
L. "Blacke ouerſhade thyday, l dy li, 
Ge, Curlenotthy ſelſe faire — — boch 0 
Ls, Iwould I were to be reuenged on thecd ., 
Gl, It Il moſt vnnaturall, 
To be reuengd on him that loueth you. 
Le. It isa quarrell iuſt and — 
To be reu d on him that ſle my husband. 
Gle. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 
Did it to hape thee to a better hunband. 
L.. His better doth not breath vpon the eartn. 
G. Go to, he liues that loues you ou betrr then b. could. 
IL. Name him. Glo, Planeagenet 0 
L. Why that was he. ; a 
Glo. The elfeſame name her onc of bxret duese 


Le Where is he? 
She ſprteth at bw, 


G. Heere. ' 
Why doeſt thou ſyit at mee: n 
L. Would lit were mortal! poyſon for chy ſake, . 
Glo, Neuer came poyſon from ſo ſweete a place. 
Le, Neuer hung poy lon ona fouler toade, 
Out of my ſi ghezthou doeſt infet my eie. 
Gl., Thine eies ſwveete Lad . infected mine. 
Le, Would they were Ba to ſtrike thee dead 
Glo, Iwould they were that ns. 46 at once. 
For now they kill me with a hung deathe e 
Thoſe cies of hinges mine haue drawneſalt rears vl 
Shamed their aſpect with ſtore of cldiſh drops: | 
I neuer ſued to nor enemic, 5 £ * 
My tongne could neuer learne ſweets Gocküsg words: Ida 
But now (hy beautie is propoſde my fee: 570 
My proude heart ſues, and prompts my tongue to OY 
Teach not ty lips ſuch ſcorne, for they were made 
For killing Lady, not for ſuch contempft. 
If thy teugngetull heart cannot ſo ge, 
beers Hendcheethis —_ pointed ſworde | 
5 1 Weh 5 
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4 Þ 110 | 
Which if thou pleaſe eee e. 
And let the oule forth tl t adoreth thee: 
I tate it naked to the deadly Enos * 
And humbiy beg the dea vpon my 
Nay ,do not his yp | thatkilde — 
But twas thy beauti e that me: 
Nay now diſpatch, twas I chat kild King Henry: 
Bur twas thy heauenly face that ſet me ont Here ſbe lets /al 
Take vp the ſword againeor take vp me." | [the ſword, 
La. Ariſe diſſemb 15 though I wiſh thy death, L 
Iwill not be thaeiecutionts. 
Gl, Then bid me kill my ſelſe, and ail Hs . 
La, Lhaue aleadie. 
G. Tuſh thut was in thy | 0 
Speake it ag ine, and euen wit 3 5 \ 
hat hand which fot thy loue did kill thy love, 
<hall for chy loue 4 
To both their deaths thou ſhalt be acceflarie, 
Za. I would Ilnew thy heait. 
Glo, Tis figured in my tongue. 
La. I ſauenve bothare alle; . e 
le. Then oenet wa cnnn true. E | FL” 
Le, Well, well, put vp your ſword- „ 
Glo. Say then my peace i made. EFT 
Ls, That ſhall you [Herealter, 
Ge, Palit 1 hall liue in | 
La, All men I hope line | 
Gol. Vouchſafe to weare . ring. 
LI. To take is not to guꝭ. 
Cle. Looke how this ing ucompaſſeth thy dase. 3 | b 
Euen ſo thy breaſt incloſeth my poore heart. hi 
Wears both of them, for both ot them are tines 
And ifthy poore ſuppliant may 
But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand, 
I hou doeſt confirme his happinellc for cuer: 
La. Whats ite 
6. Thatitwould pleaſe thee leane theſe ad def 
To hum 2 IQ FW HA mourner, 
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And preſently repaireto-Crocbie place | 
2 haue ſolemnely interred 

At Chertſie monaſtery this noble King, 
And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 
Iwill with all expedient dutie ſee you: 

For divers vaknowne teaſont l beſeech you 
Grant me this boone. 

Le, Wuh all m y heart, and much it ioyes ——_ 
To ſee youare wars lo penitent: 
Trefli:l and Barkley go along with me. 

Gi. Bid nie far ewell. 

LA. Tis more then you deſetue: 

But ſince you teach me how to flatter you, 
Imagine 1 haue ſaid farewell already. 
Glo. Sirs take vp the corſe. 

Ser. Towards Chertſie noble Lord 

6. No, to white Friers, there attend my 


Was euer woman in this humour woed: Fx. mavet 61. 


Was euer woman in this humor wonne: 
Ile haus her, but I will not keepe her long, 

What Ithat kild her huiband and his father, 
To take her in her hearts extreameſt heate: 
Wich curſes in her mouth, tedt es in hex eyes, 


The bleeding v vneſſe of her hatred by, 


And I nothing to bat at all. 
But the plaine Diuell and di lookes, 
And yet to win her all the world to nothing.! Hab? 
Hath ſhe forgot alrcadie that braue Prince 
Edward, her | poorer rand Iſome re earn fed! 
Stabd in my angriemoodeart Tun : 

A liveeter and aloueber ge 
Framdin the prodigalitic of 
Vong, valiant, wiſe, and no doubt right ey 
The ſpacious world cannot againe affoord, 

And will ſhce yet debaſe her eyes on me, 

That erppt the —. prime of this ſrveere Princes 
And ma her ee _ . 

| 2 


9 | 
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Hauing Cod, her conſcience, and theſe barsagainſt * 
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I The Tragedie 


On me, whoſe allnotequals Etlwards moity, 
On me that halt, and am vnſhapen thus, > 
My Dukcdome to a beggerly — „5 Tv] 
I do miſtake my peiſon allthis while. 1 
V pon my life ſhe hinds,a!though I cannot 2 
My ſelfe, to be a maruailous proper wan. 
Ile be at charges fur a looking glaſle, 
And entertaine ſome ſcore or two of tay lers, 
Jo ſtudie faſhions to adorne my bodie, 
Since I am crept in fauour with my ſelfe, 
Iwill maintaine it with ſome little coſt: 
But firſt Ile turne yon ſellow in his graue, 
1. And then returne lamenting to my loue. 
I Shine our faire ſunne, till I have bought a glaſſe, 
It l mayfcemyſhadowas] = e. Exit, 
* Enter Queens, Lord Riuers, Gray. LC 
bf Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his Maie- 
Will ſoone recover his accuſtomed health, (ſtie 
Gray In that you borokłe it ill, it makes him worſe, 
Therefore for God, ſake entertaine good comfort, 
And cheere his grace with quicke and mery words, 
Q. Iſheweredead,what would betide of me, 
R-. No other harme but loſle of ſuch a Lord. 
Qs, The loſſe of ſuch a Lord includes all harme, 
Gr, The heauens haue bleſt you with a goodly ſonne. 
FF To be your comforter when he is gone. 5 
ee Ohhe is yong, and his minoritie 
1s ôput vnto the truſt of Rich. Gloceſter, 
A man that loues not me, nor none of you, 
Ri. Is it concluded he ſhall be protector: 
Qa. It is determined, not concluded yet, 
But ſo n muſt be if the King miſcarrie. (Euter Buck, Þ arby 
Gr. Here come the Lords of Buclingham, and Darby. 
Buc. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 
Dar, God make your maieſtie ioyfull as you haue beene. 
Qs, The Counteſſe Richmond good wy Lo:of Darby, 
To your good prayers willſcarcely ay Amen: 
Yer Darby not wichſtanding, ſhees your wife, 
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7 loues not _ you good Lo, aſſurde 
ate not you for her proud arrogance, 
Dar, Ido beſeech youeither not beleene 
The enuious ſlaunders of her falſe accuſers, 
Or if ſhe be accuſde in true report. * 
Beare with her weakneſſe, which I thinke proceedes, 
From way ward ſickneſſe, and no grounded malice. 
Kin. Saw vou the King to day, my Lo. of Darbie t 
Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham, and I, 
Came fiom viſiting his Maieſtic. 
Qs, With likclihoode of his amendment Lords? 
Buc, Madame, good hope, his Grace ſpeakes cheerfully. 
Qs, God graunt him health, did you confer with him? 
Bu. Madame we did: He defires to make attenement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceſter, and your brothers, 
. Andbetwixt them, and my Lord Chamberlaine, 


n " of Richard the third. 


And ſent to warne them to his zoyall preſence. 
Q. Would all were well, but that will neuer be, 


I feare our lappineſſe is at the higheſt. Ester Gloceſſer. 
605. They 0 me wrong, and will not endure it. * | 
Who are they that complaines vnto the King? | N 
That I forſooth amſterne and loue them not: 
By hoh Paul they loue his Grace bur lightly, 
That fill his eares with ſuch diſcentions rumors: 
Becauſe I cannot flatter and ſpeake faire, 
Smile in mens faces, ſmooth, deceiue and cog, 
Ducke with French nods, and apiſh 3 | 
I muſt be held a rankerouꝭ enemie.- | . 
Cannot a plaine man live and thinke no harme, 


But tlius his * truth muſt be abuſde, 


By ſilken ſlie inſinuating Iackes? 
Ri. To whom in all this preſence your Grace? 
Gle. Tothee, that haſt nor honeſlie nor grace. 


When haue I iniured thee, when done thee wrong. 
Or thee, or thee, or any of your faction? | ME 
A plague vpon you all. Hisroyall perſon _.- . 
(Whom God preſerue better then youwonld wih; 
Cannot be quiet ſcarce a breathing ue, 
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1 ou muſt trouble him ich lewd complaints, 

25 Brother of Gloceſtet, you miſtake the matter: 
The King of hi; owne roy all diſpaſition, 

And not prouokt by any ſuter elle, 

Ayming — at your interiour hatred, 
Which in your outward actions ſhewves it ſelfe, 
Agaiaſt my kinred, brother, and my ſelfe: 
Makes him to ſend, that thereb he may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and to remoue it. 

Gle, I cannot tell, the world is growne fo bad. 
That Wrens make prey u here Eagles dare not en 
Since euerie Iacke became a Gentleman: | 

There's many a gentle perſon made a Iacke. 

Q. Come,come,we know your meaning, brother Glo. 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, 
God graunt we neuer r, haue neede of you. 

Glo, Meane time, Sur that we haue neede of you, 
Our brother is imp by your meane, 

My felfe diſgrac'd jy the Nobiitte | 
Held in contempt, whilſt many faire promotions, 
Are daily given to enoble thoſe, 
That ſcarce ſome two daies ſince were worth anoble. 

Qs. By him that railde me to this carefull height, 
From — contented hap which I enioyd, 
I neuer did incenſe his Maieltie, 9 
Againſt the Duke of Clarence: but haue derne, . 
An earneſt aduocate to pleade fer him. 
My Lord, you do me ſhame full inturie, 

Falſly to rb mein theſe vile ſ ſuſpects. 
Glo, Voumay denie that you v were not the cauſe, 
Ofmy Lord Haſtings late umpriſonment. 

Rin, She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may, Lo. Riuers, why who knowes not lot 
She may do more fit then denying that: 

She may helpe you to many faire preferwents, 

Andthendenie her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thoſe honours on your high deſerts, 
What ny (jets N en marrie ma 5 ſhe, 
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of Rich ard the thir e. 


Riu. What marrie may ſhe? 
Glo. What marrie may ſhe?marry with a King, 
A batchelcr,a handſome ſtriplingtoo. 
Iwis your Grandam had a worſer match. 
Q. My Lo. of Glageſter, I haue too long borne 
Your blunt vphraiding and your bitter ſcoffes, 
By heauen I will acquaim his Maieſtie, 
With thoſe grolle raunts I often hane endured. N 
I had rather be a cauntrey ſeruant maid, | 
T hen a great Queene with this condition, i : 4 
To be thus taunted, ſeorned, and baited ar: Eater Qs. | [ 
Small ioy haue I in bein Queene. Margaret... 7 1 
Qu. Uli. And leſned be that ſmall, God I beſeech thee, 
Thy honour, ſtate, and ſeate isdue to me. | 
Glo, What ? threat you me with telling. or the King? 
Tell him and ſpare not, looke what I hauc ſaid, 
J will auouch in preſence of the King: | : | 1-18 
Tis time to {| pas paines are quite forgot. Wo | || 
Qu. A. Out duell. I remember them too well, 1 1 
Thou ſleweſt my husband Henrie in the Tower. 
And Edward my poore ſonne at Teuxburie. FT 2 = 
Glo, Ere you were Queene,yea or your husband King, | | 


I was a packehorſe in his great affaires. D - 72 178 
A weeder out of his proud aduerſazies, | Ft! 
A liberal! rewarder of his friends: « fob ad 1 1 
To royalize his bloud I ſpilt mine owne. | . _ - IM i 
Qu. Mar. Vea, and much better bloud, then his or thine. r f 
Glo, In all which time, you aud your husband Gray, t 
Were factious for the houſe of Lancaſter: | 
And Riuers. ſo were you Ws not your husband | 
In Margarets battaile at Saint Albons ſlaine? * of | 
Let me put in Your minds, if yours forget | F 
What you haue beene ere now, and what you are: | | f 
Withall avhat l haue beene, and what 1 am. „ 1 [| HA 
Qu. a, A murtherous uillaine, and ſo ſtill thou art. 7 Fl; 
Glo, Poore Clarence did forſake his father Warwicke, . Wai: 
Y caand forſwore himſelfe (which Ieſu pardon.) 3 I =. 
Qz.Mar.Whieh God reuenge. . "if | 
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The Tragedie 
Gle. To fight o Edwards pariie for the crowne, 
And for his meede (poore Lo. he is mewed vp: 
I wouldto God my heart were flint like Edwards, 
Or Edwards ſoſt and pitiſull like mine, 
Iam too childiſh, ſooliſh for this world. 
Qu. A. Hie thee to hell for ſhame,and leaue the world 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kingdome is, 
Ki, My Lo. of Gloceſter in thole buſie dayes. 
lich here you vrge to proue vs enemies, 
We followed then our Lo. our lawiull king, 
Sa ſhould we you, if you ſhould be our king. 
Glo, If I ſhonld be? I had rather be a pedler, 
Farre be it from my heart the thought ofit. 
Q. As little ioy (my Lord) as you ſuppoſe 
Y ou ſhould inioy, were you this countries king, 
As little ioy may you ſuppoſe in me, 
IJ Fat I enioy being the Queene thereof. 
Qu. Ala. A little ioy enioyes the Queene thereof, 
For I am ſhe,and altogither 105 leſſe. 
Ican no longer hold me parient. 
Heare me you wrangling, Pyrats that fall our, 
In ſharing out that * haue pild from me: 
Which of you trembles not that lookeson me? 
If not. that I being Queene, you bow like ſubiects, 
Vet that by you depolde, you quake hike rebels: 
O gentle villame do not turne awae. = 
Glo, Foule wrinckled witch,what makſt thou in my fight 
_ Q. Ma. But repetition of what thou haſt mard, 
That will I make, beſore I let thee go: 
; A husband,and a fonne thou owelt to me. 
And thoua kingdome,all of youallegeance : 
The ſorrow that I have by right is yours, 
And all the pleaſures you vſurpeare mine. . 
Glo, The curſe my noble ſather laid on thee, 5 
When thou didſt crowne his warlike browes with paper, 
And with thy ſcorne drewſt nue rs from his cles, _ | 
And then to drie them,gau'ſt the Duke a clout,  _. | 
Steept in the ſaultleſſe bloud of prettie Rutland : 
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of Richard the third. 

His curſes then from bitterneſle of ſoule, | 
Denounſt againſt thee, are all fallen vpon thee, 
And God, not we, hath plagde thy bloudy deede. 

Qu. Soiuſt is God to right the innoceut. 

Haji. Otwas the fouleſt deede to flay that babe, 
And the moſt mercileſle that euer was heard of, 

Rin, Tyrants themſelues wept when itwas reported. 

Dorſ. No man but prophecied reuenge for it. 
| Buck, Northunberland then preſent, wept to ſee it. 

Qu. Ai. What?were you ſnarling all before I came, 
Readie to catch cach other by the throat, 
And turne you now your hatred all on me? 
Did Yorkes dread curſe preuaile ſo much with heuen, 
That Hennies death, my louely Edwards death, 

Their Kingdoms loſſe, my wofull baniſhment, 

Could all but anſwere for that pecuiſh brat? 

Can curſes pierce the clouds,and enter heauen? 

Why then giue way dull cloudes to my quicke curſes; 

If not by warre, by ſurfet die your King, 

As ours by murder, to make him aKing, 

Edward thy ſonne,whichnow is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my ſonne,which was Prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth, by like vntimely violence, 

Thy ſelfe a Queene,for me that wasa Queene, | 

Outliue thy glorie, like my wretched ſelfe: —< 
Long maiſt thou liue to waile thy childrens loſle, 
And ſee another, as I ſee thee now, 9 
Deckt in thy glorie, as thou art ſtald in mine: 

Long die thy happie daies before thy death, 
AZ after many lengthened houres of 
Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queene. 
Riuers and Dorſat, you were ſtanders by, 
And ſo waſt thou Lo: Haſtings, when my ſonne 
Was ſtabd with bloudie daggers,God 1 pry hin 
That none of you may llue your naturall age; 

But by ſome vnlookt accident cut off. 
| __ _ Glo, Hauedonethycharme thou hatefull withered hag, 
Q. M. And leaue o ut the ſtay 8 thou 3 
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Whoſe deadly web enſnareththeeabout? 


The Tragedie 
Ifheauen haue any greeuous plague in ſtore, 
Exceeding thoſe that I canwiſh vpon thee: 
O let them keepe it till thy ſinnes be tripe, 
Aud then hurle done their indignation _ 
On thee che troubler ol the poore worlds peace: 
The worme of conſcienee ſtill begnaw thy ſoule, 
Thy friends ſuſpect for traitors while thou liveſt, 
And take deepe traitors for thy deareſt friends. 
No ſleepe clole vpthat deadly eyeotthine, 
Vuleſſe it be whileſt ſome tormenting dreame 
Aff. ights thee, with a hell of vgly diue la. 
Thou eluiſn ma: kt, abortiue rooting hog, 
Thou that waſt ſcald in thy natiuitie 


A 


T he ſlaue of nature and the ſonne of hell, 


Thou ſlaunder of thy mothers heauie wombe, 

Thou lot hed iſſue of thy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag of honour, thou deteſted, &c. 
Glo. Na | 0 | 


Qu. M. I callthee not. 

Gio, Then I criethee mercieifor I had thought 
Thou hadſt cald me all theſe bitter names 
Qu. A. Why ſo I did, but lookt for no replie, 
O let me malte che period to my curſe. | 

Gl, Tu done by me, and endsin Margaret. (ſclfe, 
Qs. Thus hane you breathed your curſe againſt your 


5 


Foole, foole, thou v heiſt a knife to kill thy ſelſe. 


I he time will come ven thou ſhale wiſli ſor me, 


To helpe thee curſe that poiſoned bunchbackt toade. 
Haſt, Falſe boadmg woman,ens thy frantike curſe, 


Laſt tot T (hp wang PI 3 
Q. A. Foule ſhame vpon you, you laue all mou d mine, 


your duty 
e dutie, 


O 


Ri. Were you well ſeru'd you would be 
Q M, To ſerue mewell;y ou all 
Teac 


* 


me to be your Queene, and you my ſubiecta 


va 


Q. 44. Poore painted Queene, vaine flomiſhof my for- 
Why ſtrewſt thou ſuger on that botcled ſpider, tune: 


19 r 1 _—_ — 


: 


_- of Richardthe third. 
DO ſerue me well. and teach yours ſelues that dutie. k 
Dorſ. Diſpme not with her, ſhe islunatique. " 

Q. Ai. Peace Maſter Marques,youare malapert, 

Your fire. new ſtampe of honour is ſcarſe currant: 
O thatyour yong nebilitie could iudge, Ft 
What twere to looſe it and be miſerable: ' - 
They that ſtand high, haue many blaſts to ſhake them, 
And if they fall, they daih themſelues to peeces. 

Glo, Good counſell mary, learne it, learne it Marques. 

Dar. It toucheth you (my Lo: ) as much as me. a 

Go, Vea, and much more. but I was borne ſo high, 
Our aiery buildeth in the Cedars top, . 
And dal N ee * 1 ſunne. 

Q. -H. And turnes the ſunne to ſhade, alas, alas, 
e the eee ue ; 
Whoſe bright ou:ſhining beames, thy cloudie wrath, 
Hath nb — foulded vp: 

Your aierie buildeth in our airies neſt, 
As it was wonne with bloud. loſt be it fo. | 
Buck, Hane done for ſhame, if not for charitie. 
Vrge neither charitie nor ſhame to me, 

ly with me haue you dealt, 

And ſhameſully by you my hopesarebutcherd, 
My charitie is outrage, liſe my ſhame, 
And in my ſhame ſtill live my ſorrowes rage. 
. OB Backin) len 

Al. 5 Buckingham, will kiſle 
129575 of! and amitiewith thee: _ ; 
Now faire befall thee,and thy Princely houſe, 

Thy tsare not ſpotted with out bloud, 
Nor thou withm the compaſſe of my curſe, | 
Buck, Nor no one here, for curſes neuer palle 
The lips of thoſe that breath them in the aire. 
*. ao i beleeue but they aſcend the skie, 
there awake Gods gentle ſleeping peace. 

O Bockingham beware of onder wg „ 
Looke when he enen he itesand when he bites, © 
3 is 
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The Tragedie 


His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him, beware of him: 

Sinne, death, and hell haue ſet their marks on him, 

And all their miniſters attend on him. 

Glo, What doth ſhe ſay my Lo: of Buckingham! | 
Buck, Nothing that I reſpect my gracious 7 
©Q.M, What doeſt thou ſcorne me for my gentle coun- 

And ſooth the diuell that I warne thee from? (ſell? 

O but remember this another day, 

When he ſhall ſplit thy very heart with _ 

And ſay poore Margaretwas a eteſle: 

Liue edu the ſubiects ofhis * 

And he H your, and all of you to Gods. Exit, 
Hat. My haire doth ſtand on end to heare her curſes, 
Riu. And ſo doth mine, I wonder ſheesat libertie, - 
Glo, I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother, 

She hath had too much wrong. and I repent 


1 


My part thereof that I haue done. 
Q. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 
Glo, But you haue all the vantage of this wrong 
I was to hot to do ſome body = 
That is too cold in thinking of it now: 
Marry as for Clarence, he is well repaid, 
He is frankt vp to fattingi ſor his paines, 
God pardon them that are the cauſe of it. 
KR. A vertuous and a Chriſtianlike concluſion, 
To pray for them that haue done ſcathe to vs. 
Glo, So do l cuer, being well aduiſde, 
For had I curſt no.] 1 had curſt my ſelfe. 
Catſ. Madam his maieſtie doth call for you. 
And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 
Qu. Catesby we cume, Lords will you go with vv. 
Riu, Madame we will attend your grace. Excumt. man. Ri. 
Sie. Idoe the wrong, and fir{t began to braule 
The ſecret miſehiefes that I ſet abroach, 5 
I lay vnto the greeuous charge of others 
Clarence, whom I indeede haue laid in darkeneſſe: 
I do beweepe to many ſimple guls: 


Name- 
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of Richard the third. 
Namely to Haſtings, Darby,Buckinghan 
And (ay it is the Queene, and her allies, x 
Thar ſtirre the King againſt the Duke my brother. 
Now they beleeue me, and withall whet me, 
e on Riucrs, Vaughan, Gray: i 
Bne then I ſigh, and with a piece of ſcripture, 
Tell them that God bids vs do good for euill : 
And thus I cloath my naked villanie, 
With old odde ends, ſtolne out of holy writ, 
And ſeeme a Saint, when moſt I play the Diuell: | 
But ſoſt,here comes my executioners, Enter executioners. . 
How now my hardie ſtout reſolued mates, 
Are you now going to diſpatch this deed? 
Exccu. We are, m/ Lord, and come to haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where hee is. „ 
Glo. It was well thought vpon, I haue it here about me, 
When you haue done,repaire to Crosbie place: 
But ſirs, be ſudden in the execution, At 
Withall,obdurate,do not heare him pleade, 
For Clarence iswell fpoken,and perhaps, 
May moue your hearts topittie,if you marke him, 
Fare. Tuſhyfeare not, my Lo. we will not ſtaud to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers,be aſſured : 15 
We come to vie our hands, and not our tongues. | 
Glo, Your cies drop milſtones, when fooles eles droptears, 
I like you lads, about your buſineſſe. Exeunt. 
Ester Clarence, Brokenburie, 
Bro. Why lookes your grace ſo heauily to day? 
({ar. Oh, I haue pait a miſerable night, 
Soſu'l of vgly ſighits, of gaſtly dreames, 
That as Iam a Chriſtian faithfull man, 
] would not ſpend another ſuch a night, 
Though t Mere to buy a world of happie dayes, 
Sofu'l of diſmall terror was the time. 
Bro. What was your dreame?IJong to heare you tell it. 
Ca. Me thoughts I was imbarkt for Burgundie. 
And in my companie my brother Gloceſter. 
Who from my cabbin tempted me to Walke, 
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| Me thought that Gloce 


The fiſt that there did 


The Tragedie 


| Vpon the hatches thence we lookt toward England, | 


And cited vpa thouſand fearefull times, 
During the waries of Yorkeand Lancaſter, 
That had . vt as we paſt along. 
Vpon the giddie footing of the hatches, _ 

ſier ſuunbled., and in ſtumbling, 
Stroke me (that thought to ſtay lin )ouer board, 
Into the tumbling billowes ofthe maine, 
Lord, Lord,me . what paine it was todrowne, 
What dreadſull noiſe of waters in mine cares, 
What vgly ſights of dearh within mine cies: 
Me-thought f {aw a thouſand feare ſull wracks, 
Ten thouſand men, that fiſhes gnawed ypon, 
Wedges of golde, great anchors, heapes of pearle, 
Ineſtimabſe ſtones, vnualued lewels, 
Some lay in dead mens ſculs,and in thoſe holes, 
W bere eyes did once iuliabite, there were crept 


As t were in ſcorne of eyes reflecting gems, 
Which woed the ſlimie bottom of the deepe, 
And mockt the dead bonesthat lay ſcattered by. 


Brok. Had youſuch leiſure in the time of death, 
To gaze vpon the ſecrets of the deepe? 
Clar, Ne thought I had: for ſtill the enuious floud 


K ept in my ſoule, and would not let it foorth, 


To ſeeke the einptie, vaſt, and 2 are 
But ſmothered it vithin my panting bulke, 6 


Which almoſt burſt to belch it inthe ſea . 
Brok. Awakt you net with this ſore agonie? 
' Clar, O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 


O then began the tempeſt to my ſoule, 
Who paſt (me thought) the melancholy floud, 


Wich that grim ferriman,which Poets write of, 


V nto the kindome of perpetuall night: 

| t my ſtranger ſoule, 
Wilmy great. ſather in w,renowmed Warwicke, * 
Who cried alowd,what ſcourge for periuric. 

Can this darke monarchie affoord falſe Clarence, 
And fo he yaniſhe:then came wandring by, 


A ſha- 
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A ſhadow like an Angell in bright haire, 
Dabled in bloud, and he ſqueakt out alowd, . 


Clarence is come, falſe, fleet iurd Clarence. 
That ſtabd me in the ſield by i euxbunie: , 


Seaze on him furies,take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of foule fiends 
Enuirond me about, and howled in mine eares, 
Such hideous cnes,that with the verie noiſe, 
I trembling,waket:and for a ſeaſon after, 
Could not belecue but that I was in hell, 
Such terrible impreſſion made the dreame. 

Bro, No maruell( my Lo.) though it affrighted you, 

I promiſe you, l b. you tell it. 

Cla, O ene haue done thoſe things, 

Which now beare cuidence againſt my ſoule, 
For Edwards ſake, and (ce how he requites me. 
] pray thee gentle keeper ſtay by mi, 

My ſoule is heauie,and | faine would ſleepe. 

Fro. | will(my Lo.) God giue your Grace good reſt, 
Sorrow break es ſeaſons, and repoſing howers, 
Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night. 
Princes haue bunt their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toy le, 
And for vnfelt imagination, 
They often ſeele a world of reſtleſle cares: 
So that betwixt their titles, and low names, 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 
: T be mu iberers enter. 
In Gods name what are you, and how came you lutherr? 
Exec. | would ſpeake with Clarence, and I came hither on 

Bro. V ea, are yu ſo brieſe © li 

2 Exec, O ſir, it is better to be briefe then 
She him our commiſſion, talke no more. Hereadeth it; 

Bro, Iam in this commauaded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence w your hnd g 


Iwill not reaſon what is meant herebyy | 3 þ 354] vr F 


Here are the keies, thereſits the Duke aſleepe/, F 
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7 — 1 5 Mee certitie his grace, 
+ That t uue reſi 
Exe. Do ſo, it is e | 
2 What ſhall Iftab hi him as he ſleepes? 
1 No then he will ſay twas Gone cowardly 
When he wakes, EF 
2 When hew wakes, * 0 
Why foole he ſhall neuer wake till the 375 aa day. 
I Why thenhe will ſay we ſtabd hum ſleeping 
2 The vrging of that word ee bred 
A kind of remorſe in me. | 
I What, art thou afraid? 
2 Not to kill e eee for it but to be umd 
For killing lum, from which no warrant can defend vs. 
* 1 Backe to the Dulee of Glocelter tell him ſo. 
2 l pray thee ſtay awhile, I hope my holy humor will 4 ; 
Change, twas wont to hold me bur white one would tell xx. 
I How doſt thou feele thy ſelfe now? (in mei 
2 Faith ſome certaine dregs of conſcience are yet with» 
1 Remember our reward when the deedis done. 
2 Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward, 
I Where is thy conſcience now: 
2 In the Duke of Gloceſters purſe, 
1 So when he opens his fans to gucvsour reward, 
Thy conſcience flies out. 1e 
2 Let vñ ga, there's ſew or none will entertaing ir. 
I How 15 come to thee againe? 
2 lle not meddle with it, it is a dangerous ching, 
It makes a mana coward. Ar can not ſteale, 5 
But it accuſcthhimche cannut ſuytaure. hut it Sake him: 
He cannot lie wich his neighbours wife;bue it dete cts | 
„Him kisabluſhingſhamkſt ſpirit, that mutinies + Þ* 
Inga mans boſome : it ſils one full of obſtacles, ' 1 
1 inade me once reſtotea purſe of gold that I found, 
It beggers any mi chat keepeair zitisrurnd out of all 
1 ede for: ous thing, and cuerie 
| M Manthatmeanesto live well,cndeuourst ttuſt | | , 
'* ___  Tohimſelfe angtolivewichoucit.., 
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of Richard the Hui 


1 Zoundd it is euen now at my elbow perſwading me 
Not to kill the Dulce. 4 
2 Take the Diuell in thy minde, and beleeue him not, 
He would inſinuate with thee to make thee ſigh, 1 
1 Tut, Iamſtrong in fraud, he cannot poeuaile with 1. 4 
I warrant thee. 
2 Spoke like a tallfellow that reſpedts his reputation, 
Come ſhall we to this geare? .. 

1 Take him ouer the coſtard with the hilts of thy ford, 
And then we will chop him in the malmſey Bur v4.4 next 
2 Oh excellent deuice, make a ſop of him, (toome. 

1 Harke he ſtirs, ſnall J ſtrike? [+ 
2 No, firſt lets reaſon with him. | 

Cle, Where art thou keeper, oo me a cupof wine, 

I You ſhall hane wine enough mx Lo: anon. 

Cle, In Gods name what art thou? 
2 A manasyou are, 

Cla, But not a8 I am, royall. 

2 Nor youas we are, loyall. 


lookes are humble. 


cla. Thy voyce is thunder, but thy 
2 My voyce is now the —— 9 — mine OWNes. 
Cla, Ho darkely, and how d 


doſt thou ſpeaket 

Tell me who are you, AW Karon. you hither? , 

Am, To, to, to. 

Cu. To murther me, Am, I. 

Cl, Lou ſcarcely haue the hearts to tell me (og 

And therefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 

Whercin my friends haue I offended you? „„ 
I Offended vs youbane norburthe King, = 
Cs, I ſhall be reconcild to him againe, - - LES EF N 
2 Neuer my Lo: therefore prepare todie. © $4 
Cls, Are youcald forth from outaworld ae "% 

Toſlay the innecent?whar is my offences N 

Where are the euidence that do accuſe me? | 

What lawfull queſt haue dener * 


Vnto ihe fro ning Iudge, or whopronounſt e 
The bitter ſentence of poore C enet deat” „ 
Before Ibe conuict by courli flaw?” oy 1 <A 
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The 112 gedie 
To threaten me with deathis moſt vnlaufulli 
I charge you as you hope to haue redemption, 
By Chriſts, deare ble ud ſhed for our gieeuous ſinnes, 
Thar you depart and lay no hands on me: 4 | 
The deede you yndertake'is damnable. 

I What we will do, we do vpon command, 

2 And he that hath commanded is the King. 

Clar. Erronious Vallaile, the great King of Kings, 
H ch in the tables of his law commanded, 

That thou ſha't do no murder,and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his edict, and fulfill a mans? 

ake heede, for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
To hurle vpon their heads that breake his law. 

2 And that ſame vengeance doth he throw on thee, 
For falſe forſweating, and for murder too: | 
Thou didſt receiue the holy ſacrament, 

To fight in quarrell of the houſe of Lancaſter. 

I And ke a traitor to the name of God, 
Didſt breake that vowe, and with thy trecherous blade, 
Vnnpfiſche bowels of thy ſoueraignes ſonne. ; 

2 Whomthou wert ſworne to cheriſhᷣ and defend, 

1 Howcanſt thou vrge Codsdreadfull law to vs, 
When thou haſt brokeit in ſo deare degree? 

Clar.. Alas, for whoſe ſake did I that ill deede, 
For Edward,for my brother,for his ſake: 
Why ſirs, he ſends ye not to murder me for this, 
For in this ſinne he is as deepe as I: | 


I God will be reuenged for this deede, 


T ake not the quarrell from his powertull arme, 
He needes no indirect, nor lawfull courſe, 


To cut off thoſe that haue offended him. 


I Who made thee then a bloudy miniſter, 

When gallant ſpring, braue Plantagenet, * 

That Princely Nouice was ſtrooke dead by thee? 
Clear, My brothers loue,the diuell, and my rage. 
Thy brothers loue, the diuell, and thy fault, 

haue brought vs hither now to murder thee. 


f | 1 | 1 
Clar. Oh if you loue my brother, hate not me, 4 
$f : 2 9 4 ö way eng | 2 | Im. a 5 


of Richard the third. 
T am his brother, and I loue him well: © ' 
Ifyou be hirde for neede, go backe __ 
And I willſende you tomy brother Gloceſter, 
Who will reward you better for my life, 
Then Edward will for tydings of my death, 
2 Lou are deceiu d, your brother Glocefter hates you, 
Ca. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me deare, 
Go you to him fromme. | ; 
As. Ifowe will. 
cla. Tell bim, when chat our princely father Yorke, 
Bleſt his three ſonnes with his victorious arme: 
And chargd vs fiom his ſoule to loue each other, 
He little thought ofthis deuided friendſhip, 
Bid Gloceſter thinke of this, and he will weepe. 
A. I milſtones, as he leſſond vs tow 
Cl. O do not ſlaundet him, for he is kind, 
1 Right as ſnow in harueſt, thou deceiu'ſt thy ſelfe, 
Tis he that ſent vs hither now to murder ther. 
Cla. It cannot be, for when I parted with him, 
He hugd me in his armes, and ſwore with ſobs, 
That he would labour my deluerie. 
2 Why ſo he doth, now he deliuers thee, 
From this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of heauen, 
I Make peace with God, for you muſt die my Lo: 
Cla, .. Haſt thou that holy feehng in thy ſoule. 
To counſell me to make my peace with God, 
And art thou yet, to thy owne ſoule ſo blinde, 
That thou wilt war with God by murdering me: 
Ah ſirs, conſider, he that ſet youon © 5 
Todo this deede, will hate you for this deede, 
3 „ o ( 
Cla, Relent, and ſave your ſoules. Ry 
1 Relent,ts cowardly and womaniſh, 
C... Nottorelentjs beaſtly, ſaunge, and chueliſm. 
. My ſriend, I ſpie ſome pittie in thy lookes: 


gs Ohit thy cie benot a tterer, | 8 


Come thou on my ſide, and inereate for me: 
A begging Prince. M hasbegger pittics no?” 


The Trag edic! 


1 [ chus aud eNus:if this w _ He flabs lum. F 
le chop thee inthe malmeſey But in the next roome. 
1 — deede, and def 4 perſormd, LOS. 
How faine like Pilate would 1 waſh my hand, Ke”: 
Of this moſt grecuous guiltie murder Eee ts. 
I Why dey nee F \ 
By heauens the Duke ſhall know IF | 
2 Iwouldhe knew that I had ſauę kee. „ 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what 1 
For Irepent me that the Duke is ſlaine. 
1 So do not 1, go we thou art: 
Now mult 1 hide fie 1 Lk: 
Vatill 5 E inn 
And when I haue meede I mult away, l 
For this will out,andb ere I nuſt not ſtay, Exer 
Que Hog ur Don 
zaue done a good dayes worke, 
gue, 
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1 — Iha ue park riends at pe 226 on earth: 
Rivers and Haſtings take exchothers ach 
Dillemble not your h 


Leaſt he that i the rere 
Confound yc 
f * of youto be the others end. 
1 „80 21 — I * ares loue. 
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of Richard the third. 
Our former hatred ſo thrive I and mine. 7 
Dor, Thus enterchange of loue, I here proteſt, 

V pon my part ſha'l be wnuiolable. | 
Haft. And — ſweare] = ann: tle | 
Kin, Now Princely Buckingham ſcale thou this league 
With 89 wiues allies, | 
And make me happie in your vnitie. 

Bac. When euer Buckingham doth turne his hate, 
On you, or yours, but with all dutious louc 
Dothcheriſh youand yours, God puniſh me 
With hate, in thoſe where 1 expett moſt loue, 

When Ihaue moſt need to imploy a friend, 

And moſt aſſured that he is a friend, 

Deepe, hollow. trecherous, and fu'l of guile 

Be he vnto me. This do I begge of God, 

When I am cold in zeale to you or yours. 
Kin, A pleaſing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my ſickly heart : - 

There wanteth now our brother Gloceſter here , 

To make the perfect period of this peace, Euter Glace 
Buc. And in good time, here comes the noble Duke 

Glo, Good morrow to my ſoueraigne King & Queene, 

And princely Peercs,a happie time of day. | 
Kin, 2 rakag any we haue ſpent the day: 
Brother,we done deedes of charitie: 
Made peace ofenmitie, faire loue of hate. 
Betweene theſe ſwelling wrong inſenced Peeres · 7 
Glo, A bleſſed labour my moſt ſoueraigne liege, 
Amongſt this princely heape,ifany here 
By falſe intelligence,orwrong ſurmiſe, 
Hold me a foe,if I vynwittingly,or in my rage, 
Haue ought committed that is hardly 22 
By any m this preſence, I deſire 
Toreconcile me to this friendly peace, ** 
T'is death to me to be at enmitie. 
I hate it, and deſire all good mens loue. 
Firſt, Madame, intreate true peace of you, 
Which Iwill purchaſewith my dutiousſeruice. * 
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Iſeuer any grudge were lodg d betweene vs. 
Oft you Lo Riuers, and Lord Gray of you, 4 


More then the infant that is borne to night: 


The Tragedie 


Of you my noble cooſen Buckingham, 


Thar all without deſert haue frownd on me, 
Dukes, Earles, Lords, gentlemen, in deed of a;l: 
do not kuow that Engliſh man aliue, 

With whom mv ſoule is any iotte at oddes, 


I thanke my God for my humilitie. 
Qu. A holy day (hall this be kept hereafter. 
] would to God all ſtriſes were well compounded, 
My ſouereigne liege I do beſeech your Nlaieſtie, 
To take our brother Clarence to your Grace. 
6h. Why Madamie,haue ] offred loue for this. 
To be thus ſcorned in this royall preſence ? 
Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 
You do him iniurie to ſcorne his corſe. 
Rin, Who knowes not he is dead: who knowes he is? 
1. All ſeeing heauen, hat a world is this? 
Buck, Looke 1 ſo paile Lo Dorſet as the reſt 2 
Der. I my good Lo. and no one in this preſence, 


Zut his red colour hath forſooke his cheekes. 


Ken, Is Clarence dead, tlie order was reuerſt. 
G. But he (poore ſoule by your firſt order died, 
And that a winged Nlercurie did beare, 
Some tardie cripple bore the countermaund, 


I hat came too lag to (2c him buried: 


God grant that ſome laſle noble, and leſſe loyall, 


Me arer in bloudie thoughts,but not in bloud : 
Deſerue not worſe then wretched Clarence did, 


And yet go currant from ſt uſpition, | Enter Darbie, 

Dar, A boone(my ſoucraine)for my ſeruice done. 
| Kin, I pray thee ny ſoule is full of ſorrow. 

Dar, I will notriſe vnleſſe your highneſle graunt. 
Kin; Then ſpeake at once, what is it thou demaundſt. n 
Dar, The forfait ſoueraigne of my ſeruants life. 

Who ſlue to day a iyotous gentleman, | 

Latelie attendant on the Duke ot Norffolke. 
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of Richard the i ind, 


Kin. "Hine Ta tongut to dobine 7 ; 
And ſhalttheſame grue pardon toa flaue . 
My brother ſſue no man, his fault was . 
And yet his ptniſhment w& ernelſ death 
Who Nacd ro me foritn? whb h agg WA TT 12 
K neeld at my frete, and bade me be :dwiſde?' 
Who ſpake of brotherhood? who of loue ? = 
Who told me how the poore ſoule did forſalce uh 4 * 
The mightie Warwicke,and did fighe for me? >] 6 
Who tolde me in che field by Tewxbarie,” 7 
When Oxford had ce reſcued me, 1 
And ſaid, deare brother, liue and be a King: 
Who told me when we both lay ie the field, 
Frozen almoſt to e. he did W dn me, 


Euen in his one garthents EN PULP 
d night t 107 
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All chin and and Low wp the 
All ehis from my remembrance brutiſh wrath 
Sinſully pluckt,and not a man of you 
Hag ſo much grace to put it in my minde. 
But hen your cartert, or your waighting vaſſaile: 
Hane done x drunken ſtauꝑghter, a nd 4 defifte, : 
T h- precions image of our deare Redcemer, 
You it: aight are on your knees for pardon, pardon, 
And I vniuſtiy too,muft grauntir you: + * 
But for ni brother, not a man would ſpeake, AU) 0457 67 0) 
Norl yngractou3\ſpcake: vnto my Rlfe, 
Forhim ,PPore ſoule : Theproudeſt of you all 
Haue beene beheliling to him in his life, 
Yet none of you would once plead for his liſe: 
Oh God, I feare thy iuſtice will rake holde 
On me, and you, nd mine, and vourt, ſor this: 2 
Come Haſtings, helpe me to my cloſet, oh Fee 
Gl. This is the ute of raſhneſle: markt Foun” 
"How that the guiltie kinred ofthe Queen, 


Lookr pale w hen they did heare of C ence death. 
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Ohthey dict vrge it ſtil vnto the King, elt 200 Py 
God will reuenge it. But come ie i n He: B, 
To comfoꝛt Edward withe our companĩe. ven 
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It were loſt labour, to weepe fo; 


Let from my dug be dre:y not tlus deceit. 
Bay. Thinke you my Voce did diſemble,Granam? 


Boy, Wh 1 xing your han 
Anden Oh 2ren 
Gerl. Why do you See dane your heady | 


And call vs — 


ee be glue? 50 


Dat, My pretiie os miſtake ne much, 


I do lament the lickenellepfthe 7 
As loath to louſe him lden rn e ' 
one that 'sloſt. | | 


Bey. Then Granamyau — that he is dead, 
The King my Vac'e in too blame for this: le 
God will reu-nge it, whom will importung 
Wich day lie praiets, all to that effect. Fi 
O. Peace cluldren, peace. the King doch loue you well, 
Incapable and ſhalloꝶ innocents, 

Vou cannot gueſſe who cauſde your fathers death. 

Bey. Granag we can: 50171 ede Vucle Cloceſles 
Fold me, the King prouoke 
Deuiꝰ d impeaclunents to 
And vy hen hee tolde my hee we 
And hugd me in his arme, and bach kalt my checke, 
And bad me relle on him as on my father, 
And he would loue me deate ly as his childe. 

Dat, Oh chat deceite ſhould ſtea e ſuch gentle ſhapes, 
And with a vertuous vilard hide foule guile: 
He is my ſoune yes, and therein my ſhame ; 


Da. ILboy. 11.5 
Bey, I cannat thinl i ke what noiſe is this? Enter the . 


2», Ohwho ſhall hinder me to waile and weepe? Queens 
To chide my formne,and rorment my (clfe? 
Ike ioine with blacke deſpaire agaiaſt my ſoule, 
And tomy ſelfe become an enemic. 

Du, What meanes this ſckane of rude impatience? 
Qs, Tomake anadt > of . violence. - 


"of Rach aden. 


Eduard, q Lord pur ſunbe our King iedead: 
Why grow the branches dhe re — 


Why withcr not the leaues abe ſap being gone? © 
If you will lue, lament er wen wen 

That our ſwwift winged ſaules nay catch the Kings, 
Or like obedient — ya x 
To his new ki dome © perpetual] .; D 

Dat. Ah — intereſt haue 1 in thy 
As I had title in thy gable huſbands, I 
I have bewept a worthy hucbands death, 
3 | 


But now wo —_— of his P 
Are crackt in peeces by an re lacy 
And I for comfort 4 
Which greeues me hen I ſec my l 
Thou art a widowg, yet thou art a mother, 
And haſt the — thy children left ches: 
But death hath Gatche wy 1 mine armes, 
And pluckt two CS from my fceblelimmes, 
Fdivard and Clarence, Oh what cauſc haue I 
Then, being but inoity of my grieſe, 
Toou: cgo th plants and dromne dhy cries? 
Ber. Good Aunt, you wept not for our fathers den, 
How can we aid vou with our kindreds teares? 
Gerl. Our {ath-11cfle diſtreſſe Was * 
Your widowesdolours lkewiſc be vnwept. 
Qy. Guie me nohe'pein lamencation, ;;. . _.. 
I am not bazenxg bnog forth laments, 
All ſp:ings reduce their currents to mine eie, 
That 1 being gouernd by the watry 2 . 


* y ſend we plenteous teares ee 4 
h for my 90 y ward. 
2 dleare Lo: 


Arbe. Oh for our tw wen Y 15 
ne Edu ard and Clare ce 
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Dar. Alas for bath, 6/4." 
Qs. What ſtay ber and he u — 
Am. What itay had we but gy gi. one 0 
Der, What ſtaies þ Na ares 

| Qs: WI neues wi 


Ws... »* 4, 
- 


ö 
4 
P 
: 


7 * 0 I - N 2 a 
enn — 
"by 3, Iv W * 3 3 D AER Fro nin, ut hgh _ N * ' 
5 ; DIES n 8 E RY * N age * o ( oe bn 4, 
. „„ wo, $3 4 c P34 3; 54 8 Rs TE Ls N 
— , N 4 & — Y N N N 5 LOI > > PL gh 
. . NN * 


Madame my mother il do ene you mercie, 


Muſt g:eatly be preſetu d, cheriſnt, and kept. 


in nd you wy mother, will you go, 


Da. — deet ls 41619 ile} 


Alas,I am the mother oftheſe tones; - | 
Their woes are parcekdmigeare generally ' 2 
She for Edward iweepegand ſo do I: | 

I for a Clarence weept,fo doch not ſhe: # i my 1 
Theſe babes for Clatence weepe,and ſo do - „eK 


J for an Bdword weepe, and ſo do they, 5 
Alas, you three on me threefold diſtreſt .,. 
Proue all your tearos, lam your forrowesmurſe, * . 
And I will pamper it with Iyrientarions;” « "Enter Gloceft. 

Ci. N ladame haue cotnfort/Allof y haue cauſe, baue, | 
To waile the dimming of our ſtuning ſtarre: 11 * 
But none can cute their harmes by wailing them, 
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thee,andj | emerktnes in hy mand, A 
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I did not {ce er Graceh m 
Iciaue your bleſſing g 
Du. God bielle thee 
Loue,charitic,obedhence 
Glo, Amen,andmake me ie a 
Thats the butt end of my mothers 
I maruell vihy her Gta leave it out? 
Buck. Tod couch princes: and hatt ſorrowving — 
That beare this mutual] heattic load of moane, 
Now cheare exthEther,m each others love: © 
Though wee haue fpenr dur harueſt for this King 
We are to reape the hatueſt of his ſo nne: e e | 
The broken rancour bfyour gli wolte hear, 


Bur lately ſplinted, knit, and ioynde together, 85 


Me ſeemetli good that witt. ſome little traine, + 7 
Forthwich om Ludlow rbe yong Prince be bach my 
Huber to London, to be crowd our Ning. 1 
Gh, Then be it ſo, and go we to determine, © 
Who they ſhall be that ſtraight ſhall poſt ro Ludlow: 


: 


our enlures in waightie buſineſle. 
71 3 our bat Exennt wan, 6 %. 


of Richard che third. 


Buck, M y Lord,whaeuer | en Rane ' 
For Gods ike le not vsrwo be behinde: My 
For by the way Ile forgpecafian, | .c 
e 4 ſtori ee l 2 
To part the Quecnes yroude kindred fram the Ti 
Gl. M „ . Nan 
My 6 Piep het, my deare Colen;. .. * 1 
Inke a child . thy e | 
Towards Ludlow hn We ee e 
, 'Emtextwo e lt 
I Cit. Neighbour wel well wet hither | 
2 Cit. Ie elle 
1 Heare vou the newest abroad „„ 
2 I, chat the King 1s 
1 Badnewes birlad ee 
I feare, I feare, wil pronea rroybleſdme part, . , 
3 Cit, Good morrow neighbouss. ;...: > . , ed 
Doth this newes SEE hol Jearh? f 
1 Ie doch. 3 ee 


I No: no, by Gods grace his ſanne 
that lang chars goyeradby ace Me. „ 


2 Wato tha 
2 In him there is a hope of gauetnmam Nene f) Bo 


e 


That in his nonage, unſell vader buy, 7 
And in his full and n yeares lumlelfe, Tar, 
No doubt ſhall — then goue:ne well. : 
t Soſtoodtheſtate when Harry che fett 4 8 
Was crownd at Paris, hut at . mant by 71 


3 Stood the ſtate ſo:nogood:my-45i 
For then this land was famouſly enricht 
Wich po!litike grave counſel): So the Ki 
Had vertuous Vnckles to protect his 


2 — — — e 


3 Better it were they all came by the. 5 1. 7 
Or by the father there were none at alli r 
Nn „ 
Which touch us all too neare of r 2 
Oh ——— = Ae 5 


_ the . 


The Tragddio! 


And werethLyto be lde hind eo t ch 
: This fickl y landmightfolare asbef6fe7 151591 
2 3 come, we feare the vroorſt, all ſhalbe wel. | | 


ny 


When cloudes uppeare fvife menp ontheireloakes: oF 
Whengrearle esa, che winter is at hand: a 
When the hs doth notlookeforniglt? 


Vnrimel — — 759 
All may be well: but if God fort it ſoſ, 
Tame ubt ere of LH t. 40 
I Truche the ſoules of men are (wh of bread : 
' Yee cannotalmeft teſon with's ma 
That lockernot heautly; Dat offcare.” Rn 
3 Before the times of change, ſtilt is it fo „ 


By a diuine err r. minde+neſtruſt --  - - 
Envning dh as by proc fe we ſte, 4 | 
Theater Nell ſbeforeaVoiſtrows orm: 
But heaue it ali to God: ther . ] · TD *  » 


2 We are ſent fort the luſtice. 992 
\ * 0 Exeuer. 


3 Aud ſo was L. Ile beat you company 
Ester Cardinal, Deck oor e Yorke, 
C. Laſt night Iheare they lay at on, 
At ſtoniſtratford will they beto migr > 7 
To morrow or next Hf ghey will be here. 19 
Dot. I long wich all my heart to ſee the . 8 
hope he is much growen ſinee laſt I ſa him. . 5 
Hr Berl Bere ee. „ 
almoſt ouertane him in his growch; 
gr I mothergbut I would not haue it ſo. 
Dur. Why my yong Coxen it u good to growe, 8 
Yo, Grand am, one night as we did fit at ſufper, 0 A 
My vnckle Riuers talkt how I did grow | 
More then my brother. I quothmy Vnck'e Gloceſter, 
Small herbes haue grace, great weedes grow apace, 
And ſince me thinkes} would not grow ſo faſt: 
Becauſe ſweete flowers are ſlo we, and we edles abe baſte. 
Dat. Goo faith. good faith. the ſaying did not hoki, 
Ja bichat cd obs een eb 0 
He was the wr When he w young, 9 


* . | 
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of Richardrherpird. 


So long a grow ing,and fo ech | 
T hat hatin vere a true rule, he ſhoule be Fatto: 
wiy Madarbe, ſo no doubt He is. 
Fo Toke ſo too, but yet letmethers c 
Yor, Now by my trothitl had Les 


I could habe given my Maney 
That ſhould haue neexer toucht hi pn 
Det. How my pretie Yotkeil kemehearcir. 


Ter. Marrie they lay that my Vnckle Big faft, 
That he could gnaw e 5 
Jas full two yeares cre I could 


Granam this would bile beet the "10 4 
Dut. I pray Fes preth tie Yorkc Ga mee be” 115 
ee T0 00 POL 
Dat. Why lhe was 5 ere e 
Tor, Iftwere not ſhe, l al 


Qu. A perilous ack 


1 ares rew 
Car, Good Madame nor angtie withithe' child.” 
Qu», Pucheti haue cares. 


Car, Here comes your fone, Lo. Marques Darts, 


* e da 4/41 mo: _ 
er. newez my ord, as ro * 
Os. How She Prince?” ” 


Der. W ell N | 


HR 
D xt, 
Dor, 15 

21 2 1 5 ba have Gebel 
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Why, or what theſe noblesw comtmitted, 35 r 
Is all vn 1 Ter : Lady. n 75 
Qs, Ay eee 
Nene 23 Ne 


Duk eGloceſtet and Barking. 


wielſe throanet” gs 63 
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Ven den inis to ict, L 31-41 
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he Tragedie 
—n 2 rie r 
| D 4 Acc as. ' 9 1 8 2 
at. Accurled and v quiet abe 
How mum of you haue mine eies beheld? 


2 A n 6 hu bte to get the C rowne, | 


7 | wne my ſoones were toſt, MN 
vraMmerol 


W and weepe their gaine and loſſe, 
ug ſea &, and domeltie broiles 
ouerblawnc, themſelues the conquerours, 
Make warre vpon themſelues blood againſt blood, 
Selfe againft lelle. O prep erpuz 
And frantike outrage,cndethy damned ſpleene, 
Or let me die to locke on death no more. 
Q. Come, come, my boy, we will to ſanctuarie. 
Due. Je go along with you, | 


And thit Fre y 
For my part, Ile re 
Theſeale] 


2 
5 


a LY 


cofer ani Bark 


GG we lcome ſweetę 
The wearie way hath made) 
Prin. No vncle, butourc 


4 L 


9 - 


1 


es on the 8 
Haue made it tedious, wesriſome/ a 


. 


nd heavie: | 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 
Glo, Syweete Princegnheyntainced vertue of your yeeres, 
Hath not yet diued into the. worlds deceit: 


Nor more can you diſtinguiſh of 


* 


/ Then of his outward ſhe v, Which Godbe he knowes, 


+ 35S 


Seldome or neuer iumpeth with che hegt 
Thoſe Vncles which you want ire congerous, 
' Yow Grace attended to ew 'ﬆ yor 1 
But lookt not on the poyſon of their hearts: 
om ſuch falſe friends. 


. 


God keepe you from hem, and 
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of Richard the third. 
Pri. God keepe me from falſe friends, but they were none. 
Gle. My Lord, the Maior of London comesto greete you. 
Enter Lord Mar. 
Lo. M. God bleſſe your grace, wich health and happy daies. 
Prin. I thanke you good my L. and tkanke you all: 
I thought my mother, and my brother Yorke 
Would long ere this haue met vs on the way: 
Fie, what 18 Haſtings, that he comes not 
Io tell vs whether they will come ot no. (Euter L. Hal. 
Buck, And in good time, here comes the ſweating Lord. 
Pri. Welcome my Lord: what will our mother come? 
Hafl. On what occaſion, God he knowes, not I: 
The Queene your mother, and your brother Yorke 
Haue taken ſanctuatie: The tender Prince 
Woulg fainc haue come with me, to meete your Grace, 
But by his mother was perforce withheld. 
Buc. Fie,what an indirect and pecurth courſe 
Is this of hers? Lo. Cardinall,will your grace 
Perſwade the Queene to ſend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his princely brother preſently? 
If ſhe denie, Lo. Haſtings go with him, 2 
And from her icalous armes plucke him petforce · 
Car. My L of Buckingham, if my weake oratory... 


 Canfrombis mother winne the Duke of Lore, 
Anon expect him here: but if ſhe be obduraass 
To milde entreaties, God in heauen forbid 
We ſhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Ot bleſſed ſanctuarie, not forall this laad. 
Would I be guiltie of ſo deepe aſinne. . 


* 


| Buc, Lou ate too ſenceleſſe obſtinate my Lo. 805 
Too ceremonious and traditionally! $2 


Weigh it but with the groleneſle of this age 
You breake not ſanctuarie in ſcazing him: 


The benefit thereof is alwaies gr anted „ 
To thaſe whole dealings haue 1 the place: 
And thoſe who laue the wit to claime the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it, nor deſerued it, 
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q heb ragedis 
Then taking him from thence that | is not there, 
Vou breaker no priuledge nor charter ihete: | 
Oft haue I heard of fanftaariemen;” + 1 
But ſanctuatie children neuer til aw. 
Car. My Lo: youthall eee 104. for once: 
Come on 1. Haſtinzs,will you g go with ime? 
 Heft. Igo my my Lord. 
Prin. Good Lords make all the ſpeedy haſty'ou may: 
Say Vncłle Oloſter if our brother come | 
where (halt we ſoi-ttnetill our Coronation?” ; 
Glo, Where it ſeemet bit vnto your. royal 5 a 
If I may councell you, ſome day or two, | 
Your e ſhall repoſe you at the tower: 
Then whet 2 pleaſe, and ſha!be thought moſt fit, 
For your beſſ heaſth and recreation. 
Pim I donor like the tower of any place: | 
Did Iulius Cæſar build that place my Lord? 3 
Buc. He did, my ratous L begin that place, 
Which ſinee . ng ages haue reedified. 
Prin. Is it vpon record, or e ſe reported 85 
Succeſſiuely from age to age tabuilbie?. TILES ] 
Buc. V pon record thy gratiows Lo: * | 
Pri, But ſay my Lo: it were notreghttred, . 
Me thinkes the truth ſhould liue fog ——_ : 
Asrwere ee FO 
Even to the generall ending 
G.. So wiſe, ſo . faydon neuer bue long. 
Prin. What ſay you Vncklie - 
le. Iſay without chariMtersfathe hues long. 
Thus like the formall vice iniquitie 3 
I morallizc two meanings in one word. 
Pri, That Iulius Caſa wasa famous many 
With what his valout did'ermch his wit, 
His wit ſet done to make his valure line: 
Death makes ho conqueſt of his ur, 
For now he liues in faine, though not in life: 


| a ng tyre her ee | 
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of Richard the third. 


' Pris.) — — : 
Ile win our auncient in rancengaine, 1300 
8 I hide Kings: i 1426152541 
— hve ford on. 
Buc. N . ee 
Pri, Rich. of Yorke,how fares dur loving brother? 
Yor. Well ine me — ou dow. 
Pri, I brother to our griefe as iris 2 
Too late he died keprehaccits, 
Which by his leah loft much macſty, ' 
Glo. —— fares our Couſen toble L. of Yorke? 
Yor, Ithanke you gentle Vackle. PS 
Youſaidtkar _ * ——— ine. 
The Prince my er ourgrown The 
3 Hohoke Log23nst 447 th bt 
Tor. Andrhere is headte? / Sant 711 r 
Glo, Oh my record 
Ter. Then bes . | 
Glo. He may command me my ſ 
But you haue poet in me asin alinſmats* '* 
Yor. I pray you Vuckie gue me this dage 
Glo. M My dag | ew it 
Pri. A di. vw 1.” 
Ter. Of my Ne ek an The 
And Min lo -;whichisndreefe to 


Glo. A greater chen that lle ive my C 
Yor, A greater mee to ic. : 
Glo. Igentle Coſen, re tribghroncagh. * 

Tor. O tha I fee you wi bar wi bebe piſs, Jr: 
In weightier things youle ſayabegger nayjy. 
| Glo. It is too waighticfor-your grace to wrare-. ure 

Ter. * gh it lighely were it heauier . | 

Glo, What \ Taps; hex urn # >. 

Glo. How? Ter. Lale. WY” 7 Wy 5, 

Pri, My Lo: Ts Moe 
Var e your grace knowehoy ich 
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The Tragedie 


Tor. You meane to beare me, not to beare with me: 


Vnckle. my brother mockes Loth you and me, 
Becauſe that I am litle like an ape, 


He thunkes that you ſhouldbeare me on yourthoulders. 
Buc. Wich what a ſharpe providedwit be reaſons 


To mutrigate the (cornc he giues hu Vnck e: 


He pretely and aptiy taunts humſelfe, 
So cunming and ſo voung is wonderiu!l. 
Gle. My Lo: wilt peaſe y ou paſſe along. 
My ſelfe and my good Couſen Buckingham, 
Mill to your mother ta entreate of her, 
To mecte you at the Tower, and welce me you. 
Tor, What will you go vntothe tower my Lo? 
Prin. My Lo: protector u ill haue it ſo. 
Yor, 1 ſhall not ſleepe in quiet at the tower. 
Ce. Why, hat ſhould you feare? 
Yor. Mary my V nckle Clatence angry ghoſt: 
My Granim tolde me he was murdred theie. 
Pri. I feare no Vnckles dead. 
Gle. Nor none that liue, | hope, 
Pran. And if they liue, I hope I need not feare. 
But come my L: with a heauie heait 
Thinking on them, go I vnto the tower. 
Exeun Pri. Ter. Haſt. Der ſmanet, Rich. Bac. 
Buc, Thinke youmy Lo: this litle prating Yorke, 
Was not incenſed by his ſubtile mother, 


To taunt and ſcorne you thus opprobriouſly 2 


Ge. No doubt, no doubt, Oh us a pcrillous boys 
Bold. quickce, ingenious, forward,capable, 1s” 
He is all the mothers, from the top to toe, 

Bac. Well let themreft: Come hither Catesby, 
Thou att ſworne as deepelyrocftcR what weintend, 
As cloſely to conceale what weimpart, © _ 
Thou knoweſt our reaſons vrgde e che way: 
What thinkeſt thou is it not an eaſie matter 
To make William Lo: Haſtings ofour minde, 
For the inſtalement of this noble Duke, 


In thei yall of thus famous ile: 
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of Richard the third. 

Cateſ. He for his fathers ſake ſo loues the Prince, 
That he will not be wonne to ought againſt him. 

Buck, What thinkeſt thou then of Stanley, what will he? 

Cat. He will do all in all as Haſtings doth, 

Luck, Well then no more but this: 
Go gene Catesby, and as it were a farre off, 
Sound thou Lo: Haſtings, how he ſtands affected 
V nto our pur oſefhe e willing, 

Encourage n (hew himall « our reaſons; 

If he be leaden, icie,cold ynwilling, 
Be thou fo too: ! andſobreake off your 1 
And giue vs notice of his inclmation: 
For ve to morro hold deuided counſels, 
Wherein thy ſelfe ſhalt highly beemploied. 

Gle. Conntend me to Lo: William, tell c 
His auncient knot of dangerous aduerſa des 
To moro are let bloud at Pamfrert neee 
And bid my friends for ioy of this good newer, 
Giue Miſtreſſe Shore, one gentle kiſſe the more. 

Buc, Good:Catesby effect this buſineſle ſoundly. 

Cat. ner may. | 
Gl. Shall we heare from pony ere we ne 2 
Cat. Vou ſhall my Looks 

Glo. At Crobeby place there ſhall you ou finde vs bath. 

Bac. Now my Lo: what ſhall we 1 
William Lo: | Haſtings will not yeeld to our co —_— 

Glo, Chop off his head — rang 1% we wil 
And looke when I am King, claime thou of me |. 

The Earledome of Hereford, and the moueables,. WT 
Whereofthe King my brother ſtood poſſeſt. 
Nur. Ile ENG promiſe at your grace hands. 1 
Gls. And looke to en yeelded with willingnefl: et 
Come let vs ſuppe betimes, that afterwards 
We may digeſt our complotꝭ in ſame forme. renn 

Enter a meſſenger to Le: att 8 

A. What ho 1 Lord. 5 1 nr 

ar Amelnge fande g i. Ew 


"PU. 


a—_ . - * 


— - 2 RO 
= < A <4 wo 2 * » « *S _* „ * 
1 ** = — d £ — * * — * a a 2 — 
2 . 
5 


8 W * Wc TS — = 
„— - 2 N pe — * * _ 1 9 
8 rr 1 
— , * * — . : * 2 
2 — — ——— AWE 
* 3 e 
ous y __ k * b , „ ay EY) *. = — 
2 Ld - . . n ö "> — * 
. 85 : I * 
$ — 
* * Fd — * 
* * 1 * 2 | $ — 
1 i . s CO 
” 


e 
= 
wv WN 


m e — —— 
-*. 
w 


| . 


Bid lum not feare the [cpara 


/ The Tha gedie 


Halt Whats aclocke? ' 4 
Hef. Vpon the ſtroke of foure. 11 
Haft. eee thy maiſter ſteepe the tedious nights? 
 Meff. So it ſhould ſeeme by thatil haue th ſay! 
Fut he commends him to your — Lordſhip. // . - 
Hit. And then. Ateſc And thenhe ſends you word, 
He dreamt to niglit the beate had raſte his beinen 
Beſides, he ſaies there are ewo councels held, 
And that maybe determined at che one, 
Which may 4 you and him to rewe at the other, 
Therefore he ſondꝭ to know yout Lordihips pleafute: 170 
It preſently you will take horſe with hirn, 0 
And with all ſpeede poſt intothe Noth, „ 


Jo ſhun the danger that his ſoule diuines. | 


Haſt. Gofellow gogeturne vnts thy Lord, 
ted councels: 
His honour and m ſelft are at the one, 
And at the other, is my ſeruant Cate by: 
Where nothing can proccedthat touchetli vv, 
Whereof I ſhaſſ not haue intelligence. 
Tel him his feares are ſhall w,wantinganſtancie. 
And fot his dreames, I u onder hem fo fond, - | 
To truſt the mockery of vaquict Numbers, 
To flie che boare, beforethe boarepurſnes vs, 
Were tc incenſe the boare ta follow vs, | 
And mike put ſuite where 41d means chaſes 
Go bid thy maiſterriſe and come tom 1 | 1 
And we will bothebgichef᷑to the tober 


© Wherche ſhallſcethe boare will vie vskmdiy: - 


Meſ. My gratious Lo: Ile telthim whar ec, Bae 
Cat, Many g good morrowes to my noble Lo: ({aresby, 
Haſt. Good 1 morrow Catesby, you ato early ſurnog, 

What newes hade ves jn this our tottering ſtate * 
Cat. It i̊ a reeling world indeed my Loe 


Andl beleeue it wit neuer ſtand v — 


Till Richard jweare the garland of he Realme. 
Haft. Hon: weare the 2 r thou meanet 


"Ew: . Wo 
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| _ of Richard the third. 
| Hiſt. lle haue this crowne.of i mine, cut from my naue, 
Ere I wil ſee the crowwne ſo foule miſplaſte: 5 


But canſt chou gueſſe that he doth aime at it. 
Car. Vpon my life my Lo: and hopes to find you e 

V pon his pa:ty for the gaine thereot, 

Ard thereupon he ſends you this good newes, ls 

That this ſame very day, your enemies, | 

The kindred of the Quzene mult die at Pomiret. 

Haſt. Indeed I am no mourner for that newes, 

Bec iuſe they haue bene ſtill mine enemies: 

d Nut that He giue my voice on Richard, fide, 

To barre my -maiſlers heires in true diſcent, 

God knowes I will not go it to the death, 

Cat. God keepe your Lordſſup in that gratious minds. 
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Haft. Bur Iſhall — — atwcluemonth hence, 
* Thatthey who _ow uy Maiſters hate, 
Tue 8 v 3 


Itell thee Cates Cor, i 
Haſt. Exe a fornizht make me — 
Ile ſend ſome packing. that) ret thinke not on it. 
Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gratious Lord, 
when men are vnptepard,and lookenot ſor ii. 
Haß. O Monſtrous, monſtreus,and ſo falls it our 
With Riuers, V. Gray, and ſo twill doo + 
With ſome men elle, who thinks themſelues as fafe + 
As thou, and who as thou knoweft are deare 
Id Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 
Cat, The Princes both make 4 of * 


For they account his head 
Haft. I know they pp hane ildeſerqedit. 
gr nter Lord Fer Gig 
- What my L: Kune your boare-ſpeare man? 
Feareyouthe boare and go ſo yaprouided? 


Sean. My Lo: good morrown aro Ce 3 
1 by holes 
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VMuhhat, go you to the tower my Lord? 


The Tragedie 
Was it more pretious to me then it is now: 
T hinke you, but that I know our ſtate ſecure, 
I would be ſo triumphant as 1 am? 
Stan, The Lordrat Pomfret when they rode from London, 
Were iocund, and ſuppoſde their ſtates was ſure, 
And they indeed had no cauſe to miſtruſt :. 
Bur yet you ſee how ſoone the day ouercaſt, 
This ſodaine ſcabofrancour I miſdoubt, 
Pray God, I ſay, I. a needleſſe coward: 
But come my Lo: ſhall we to the tower? 
Haft. I go: butſtay,heare you not the newee, 
This day thoſe men you tallet of, are behcaded. 
Sta. They for their truth might better weare their heads, 
Then ſome that haue accuſde them weare their hat, 
But come my Lo: let vs away. Enter Haft. 4 Pur ſiuant. 
Haſt. Go you before, lle follow preſently. 
Haſt. Well met Haſtings, how goes the world with thee? 
Pur, The better that it pleaſe your Lo: to a ke. 
Haſt. I tell thee fellow tis better with me now, 
Then when I met thee laſt where now we mecte: 
Then was Igoing priſoner to the Tower, 
By the ſuggeſtion of the Queenes allies: 
But no I tell thee (keepe it to thy ſelfe) 
This day thoſe enemies are put to death, 
And l in better ſtate then euer I was. 
Par. God hold it to your honors good content. 
Haſt. Gramercy Haſtings, hold ſpend thou that: He gize: 
Pwr. God ſaue your Lordſhip. (bem bis purſe. 
Haß. What ſir John you are well met, (Enter « Prieſt. 
I am behoſding to youforyourlalt daies exerciſe: 
Come the next ſabaoth, and I will content you. He whiſ- 
| Enter Buckingham, (in his eare. 
Bac. How now Lo: Chamberlaine,what talking wich a 
Jour friends at Pomfret they do need the prieſt (ptieſt, 
Vour honour hathno ſhtiving worke in hand. 
Heaſt. Good faith andwhen I met this holy man, 
Thoſe men you talkeof came into my münde: 
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of Richard the third. 

Bu. I do, but long I ſhall not ſtay, 

I ſhall returne before your Lordſhip thence. 
Haft. Tis like enough, for I ſtay dinner there. 

Euc. And ſupper too, although thou no weſt it not: 


Come ſhall we go along? Exennt, 
Euter Sir Richard Ratliffe, with the Lord Riuers, 
Gray and Dang han, priſoner t. 


Ratl. Come bring forth the priſoners. 

Eid. Sir Richard Ratliffe let me tell thee this: 
To day ſhalt thou behold a ſubiect die, 
For truth, (or duty, aud for loyaltie. 

Gray. God keepe the Prince from all the packe of you: 
A knot you are of damned bloudſuckers. 

Ris, O Pomfret, Pomfret, Oh thou bloudie priſon, 
Fatall and dominious to noble peeres. 75 
Within the guilty cloſute of thy walls 
Richard the ſecond here was hackt to death: 

And for mote ſlaunder to thx diſmall ſoule, 
We giue thee vp our gultleſſe blouds to drinke. 

Gray, Now Margarers curſe is falne ypon our heads : _ 
For ſtanding by, when Richard ſtabd her ſonne: 

Rig. Then curſt ſhe Haſtings,then curſt ſhe Buckingham: 
Then cutſt ſhe Richard. Oh remember God, 1 
To heare her praiers for them as now for vs, 
And for my ſilt er, and her princely ſonne: 

Be ſatiſſied deare God with our true blouds, 
Which as thou knoweſt vniuſtly muſt be (pile. _ 

Rat, Come, come, diſpatch, the limit of your lines is out. 

Riu. Come Gray, come Vaughan, let ws all imbrace 
And take our lcaue vntill we meete in hen. Emm. 


, Enter the Lordito Councel.. 


Is to determine of the coronation: | ra . 
ſay, xhen is this royall da: 
Buc. Are all things fitting for that toyall time?: 
Dar. It is, and wants but nomi nation „ 
Riu. To morrow then, I 
Buc, Who knawes the L 


SJ. Wh. 


=) 


Hit. My Lords, at once the cauſe why weate met, 


The Tragedie 
Whois moſt inward with the noble Duke? 
Bi, Why youmy Lo: methinkes you ſhould ſooneſt know 1 
Buc. Who I my Lo? we know v9. others faces : (his mind 
But for our hai us knowes no more of mine, 
Then of yours: nor I no more of his, then you of mine: 
Lo: 3 and he are neere in loue. 
Haft. Ithanke his Glace, l know he loues me well: 
But for his purpoſe in the coronation: 
I haue not Fl unded him, nor he deliuetd „ 
His Graces pleaſure any way therein: 135 
But you my noble Lot may name the time, 
25 A in the Dukes behalfe, Ile giue my voice, 
Which] preſume he will take in gentle part. 
Biſs. Now in good time here comes the Duke him elle 
Glo, My noble L. and Colens all, ood motrow, (Ex,G/0. 
I haue ove long a ſleeper, but now I hope 
I My abſcace doth ncgle@ no great deſignes, 
W hich by my preſcn nce might hne bene conclud i 
Bac. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lo: 
William L. Haſtings had now r p our part: 
] meane your voice for crowning of the King. 
Glo, Thenmy L. Haſtingsno man might be bolder, 
His Lordſhip e. me well, nd loues me well. 
Hf. I thanke your Grace. 
Glo, My L. of Elie, Bis. My Lo: 
Glo. When I was laſt in dos, 
I ſaw good ſtrawberries in your garden there, 
I do beſeech you ſend for ſome ot them. 
Biſo. I go my Lord. 4 
Glo. CSſen Buckingham,a word with you: 
Catesby hath ſounded Haſtings in our buſineſſe, 
And Gates the teſty Gentleman ſo hor, 
As he will looſe his head eare giue conſent, 
His Maiſters ſonneas worſhipfullhetermes it, | 
* looſe the royalty of Englands throane. 
wc, Withdraw you hence my L. Ile follow you. Ex. Oi 
= We haue not yet ſctdowne this day unph, | 
Jomorrowin mine of Semen 2 * 
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of Richard the third. 

For I my ſelfe am not ſo well prouided; - Euter. J. 
As elſe I would be, were the day prolonged. Eh. 
By. Where is my L. protector, I haue ſent for theſeſtrawbe. 
He, His Grace lookes cheerfully and ſmoorh to day, (ries, 
T heres ſome conceit or other likes himwell, 5 
When he doth bid good motrow with ſuch a ſpirit. 
I thinke there is neuer a man in chriſtendome. 
That can leſſer hide his loue or hate then he: 
For by his face ſtraight ſhall you know his heart. 

Dar. What of his heart perceiue you in his face, 
By any likelilood he ſhewedro day? 

Haft. Mary, that with no man here he is offended, 
For if he were, he would haue ſhewen it in his face. 

Dar. I pray God he be not, I ſay. Euter Gio. 

G. Ipray vou all what do they deſerue, 
That do conſpire my death with dmelliſh plots, 
Of damned witcheraft, and that haue p reuaild, 
Vpon my bodie with their helliſh charmes? 
Haft. The tender loue I beare your grace my Lot 
Makes me moſt forward in this noble preſence, 
To doome the offenders whatſocuer 4 be: 
I (ay my Lord they haue deſerued death. 

Glo. Then be your cies the witneſſe of this ill, 
See how Iam bewitcht, behold mine arme 
Is like a blaſted ſapling withered vp. 
This is that Edwards wife, that monſtrous wich, 
Conſorted with that harlet ſtrumper Shore, 
That by their witchcrafts thin haue marked me. 
Hai. Iſ they haue done this thing thy gratiom Lo: 

Glo, If. thou protector of this damned ſtrumpet, 
Telſt thou me of iffes? thouart a traitor. 
Off with his head. Now by Saint Paule, . 
I will not dine to day I fweare, 
Vntill I ſee the ſame, ſome ſeeit done: 
The ieſt that loue me, come and follow me. Exennt mam 
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Ha. Wo wo e eee Cat. mib Ha.. 
For I too fond might haue preuented thus; 9% 127 


J. vio 


* 
The Tragedie 
But I diſdaind it, and did ſcorneto fhe, - 
Three times to day,my foatecloth horſe did ſtumble, 
And ſtartled when he looke vpon the tower, | 
he” Asloth to beare me to the ſlaughterhouſe, 
4 Oh, now I want the Pricſt that ſpake tome, 1 1 
I now repent I told the Purſiuant, | 
As twere triumphing at mine enemies: 
How they at Pomfret bloudily were butcherd, 
And Im ſelfe ſecure in grace and fauour: 
Oh Margaret, Margaret? no thy heauie curſe, 
Is lighted on poore Haſlings wretched head, 
Cat. Diſpatch my Lo: the Duke would be at dirn:t:* 
Make a ſhort ſhrife, he longs to ſee your head. 
Hal. O momentary ſtate of worldly men, 
Which we more hunt for, then the grace of heauen: 
Who buildes his hopes iu aite of your faire lookes, 
Liues like a drunken ſayler on a maſt, 
Readie with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels ofthe deepe. 
Come leade mc to the blocke, heare him my head, 
They ſmile at me, that ſhortly ſhalbe dead. Excmnt. 
Enter Duke of Gloſter 4 Buckmgham m armor. 
Gle. Come Coſen,canſt thou quake and change thy colouz 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 5 
And then begin againe and ſtop againe, 
Ac it thou wert rt diflraught: and m ich terror. 


Buc. Tut feare not me. 
decpe Te... Aan, ky 


I can Leerer; b ol 
1 SHPpeake, and looke b e one ide: 
Lo g deepe Frog? Toney 

Are at my ſeruice like inforced ſmiles, 
And both are ready in theit offices 
To grace my ſtratagems. Futer Maier. 
Glo. Here comes the Maior. 
: Buc, Let me alone to entertaine him. Lo: Mai. . 
Glo. Looke to the drawbr; — 1 9 
Zac. The reaſon we haue ſem tor 
Ge. CA, Pagan the 
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of Richard the chi rd. 
Buck. Harke,l heare a drumme. 351 
Gle. Looke backe, defend thee, e enemies 


Zac. God and our innocencie defend vs. Euter Cateily 
Gl. O, O, be quiet, it is Catesby. * with Haft bead. 


Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The daungerous and vnſuſpected Haſtings. 

Glo. Sodeare Ilou'd the man, that I mult weepe: 
I tooke him for the plaineſt harmeleſſe man, 
Thar breathed vpon this earth a Chriſtian 
Looke ye my Lo: Maior. 
Made him my booke, wherein my ſoule recorded, 
The hiſtory of alt her ſecret thoughts: 
So ſmoothe he daubd his vice with ſhewof vertue, 
That his apparant open gw lt omitted: 
I meane hus couerſation with Shores wife, 


He laid from all attainder ofſuſpect. (traitor 


Buck. Well well, he was the couertſt ſheltred 
That euer liu d, wold you haue imagined, 
Or almoſt beleeue, wert not by great preſeruat:õ 
We liue to tell it you? The ſub tile traitor a 
Had thus day plotted in the councell houſe, 

To murder me, and my good Lord of Gloceſter. 

A aior. What, had he (0? 

Glo, What thinke you weare Turks or Inſidels, 
Or that we would againſt the forme of lawe, 
Proceed thus raſh'y to the villaines death, 

But that the extreame petill of the caſe, 
The peace of Fngland, and our perlons ſafety 
Inforſt vs to this execution? 

A.. Now faire befal you, he deſerued his death; 
And you my good Lo: both, haue well procecded.. 
To warne falſe traitours fromthe like attempts: 

I neuer lookt for better at his hands, 
After he once fell in with Miſtreſſe Shore. 
Dat. Let had not we determined he ſhould die, bk 
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The 


ragedie 


Becauſe, my Lord. we would haue had you heard 


The traitor ſpeake, and timetouſly conſeſe 
The maner, and the fer of his treaſon, 
That you might well haue ſignified the ſame 
Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
Miſconſter vs in him, and wayle his death. — 
AN... But my good Lord, your graces word {hill ſerue 
As well as I had ſeene or heard him ſpeake, 
And doubt you not, right noble Princes both, 
But Ile acquaint your dutious citizens, 
Wich all your iuſt p oceedings in this cauſe. 
51. And to that end we wilhe yourLordſhip here, 
To auoide the carping cenſures of the world, 
 Buc, But ſince you come too late of our intents, 
Yet witneſſe what we did iniend, and ſo my Lord adue. 
 Ghe. After, after, coſen Buckingham. Exit Aluuor. 
The Maior towards Guildhall hies him in all poſt, 
There at your meetſt aduintage of the time, 
Inferre the baſtardy of Edwai ds children: 
Tell them how Edward put to death a Cittizen, 
Onely for ſaying he would make his ſonne 
Heire to the Croyyne, meaning (indeed) his houſe, 
Which by the ſigne thereof was termed lo. : 
Moreouer,vrge his hate full luxurie, 
And beſtiall ee in change of luſt, 
Which ſtretched to their ſeruants, daughters, wives, 


Euen where bis luſtfull eve, or ſauage heart 


Without controll lifted to make his prey: . 
Nay for a neede thus farre, come neere my perſon, 


Tell them, when that my mother went with childe 


Ofthat vnſatiate Edward, noble Yorke, 
My princely father then had warres in France, 
Andby iuſt computation ofthe time, " 


| - Found,that rhe iſſue was not his begot, 
Which well appeared in his lineaments, 


Being nothing like the noble Duke my father: 
werefarre off, | 
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Where you ſhall finde me we 


At any ume haue recourſe vnto t 


The preſident was full as long a dooi 


of Richard the third. 
ich pd . 


Bac. Feare nor, 
As if the golden fe 
wy for my ſelfe. 
bo. If you dns well,brin 


: 


accompanied, 
With reuerend fachers and well learned Biſhops. ' 
Zac. About three or foure aclocke looke to heare 


What newes Guildhall affordeth, and ſo my Lord farewell. 


6. Now will I in to take ſome prhue order, Ext Bac. 
To diaw the brats of Clarence out of ſight, 


And to giue notice ihat no man N 
Emer a Scrinener with a paper in his hand, 


This is the indictment of the good 3 Haſtings, 
Which in a ſet hand fairelyis eagrolle. 
That it may be this day read ouer in Paules: 

And marke how well the ſequell hangs togither, 
Eleven houres I ſpentto ite it ouer. . 
For yeſternight by Catesby was it brought me, 

And yet within chefe fiue re edlord Haſtings,. 
Vntaynted, vnexamined,free,at liberty 

Heresa good world the while. — . ſo groſſe 
Thit ſees not this Ipabledenice? - 
Yet whoſe ſo blinde bur ſayes he ſees i nen 


Bad is the world, and all will come to 
When ſuch bad dealing muſt be ſene in 
Euter Glofter at one dare, Bac bam a voter 

Glo, How now my Lotd;what G 

Buc. Now by the holy mother 3 
The Citizens ate mumme, and ſpeake not a — 

Glo, Touchtyouthe baſtardyof Edwards children? 

| B«c. I did, with the inſatiate greedineſſe of his e. 
His tyranniy for trifles, his own baſtardy, 
As being got, your father then in France: 8 | 
Wichall] did inferre your ienaments,, FH 
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Lade pen allyour victories in Scotland : 15:63 1, 
Your Alpine in war, wiſedome in peace? 
5 Your bounty, vertue, faire humilit ite 
Indeede left nothing forthe purpoſe | 
Vntoucht or ſleightly handled in diſcourſe: = 
And when mine oratoric gre to an end, 
I bid them that did loue their countries good. | 
Crie,God ſaue Richard, England: royall Kin be 
Gle, A, and did they ſo? - 
D Buc, No ſo Baba, | 
| Bur like dumbe ſtatues or 3 ſtones, 
Gade each on other and lo akt deadly pale: 
Which when I ſaw, I reprehended them. 
And askt the Maior what meant this wilfull ſilencet 
His anſivere was, the people were not wont 
| To be ſpoke to, but by the Recorder. 
Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againe: 
* Thus, ſaith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd: . 
| But nothing ſpake in warrant from himſelſe- 
| re When he had done, ſome followers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall, hu ld vp their caps, 
And ſome ten voices cried, God ſave King Richard. 
Thankes louing Citizens and friends, quoth l, 
This general! La en and louing ſhoute, 
Argues your wiledomes and your loue to Richard: 


E C 


And ſo brake off and came away , 
Glo. What tongleſſe blocks were they, would they not, 
Buc. No by my troth my Lo: (Ipeake? | 


Cl. Will not the Maior then, and his b:cthren come. 
Gle. The Maiorishere at hand, and intend ſome feare, 
Be net ſpoken withall,bur with mightie ſute: 
And lookeyouget a ptaier booke in your hand, 
And ftand betwixe two churchmen good my Lo: 


For on that ground lle build a holy deſcant: 


ſt; 
Pl the maides ay no, but 
Gb, os pak cod 


01 Richard the third. - 


No doubt weele bringirts a happieiſſne. _ 
B«:,Youſhal ſee h I can do, get youvpto the leads. Be, 
Now my Lord Major, L dance attendance here. 
I thinke the Duke will not beſpoke withall. Eurer Caterby, 
Here comes his fernane: how now Carcsby what ſuies het 
(ef. My Lord, he doth intreate your grace 
To viſit him to morrow or next da, 
He is within with two right reverend fathers, 
Divinely bent to meditation, + 
And in no worldly ſute would he be would, g' 
To dra him from his holy exerciſe. | - 
Buc. Returne good Ceterby to thy Lord e | 
Tell him my ſelſe, the Maior and Citti xen, 
In deepe deſignes and matters of great moment. 
No ele importing then our row enerall 
Are come to haue ſome conterẽc 


Ew! 
Cateſ. Ile tell him what youſay wy 1 1 wt 8 
Jar. A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward: 
He is not lulling on aleaud day bed, 


Bur on his knecs at meditation : 

Not dalying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Dnunes: 

Not ſleeping to ingroſſe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich us watch full ſoule. 99 

Happie were England, wou d this gracious per * 

Take on himſelſe ihe ſoueraigntie thereon. 5 

But ſure I feare we ſhall never winne hum to it. 
A1ai, Marry God toi bid his grace ſhould ſay vs nay. 
Buc. I ſeare 4 will, how nzw 514 OneCare 


Whit ſaies your Lo d? | 
beetle 


Cateſ. My L.he wonders to 
Such troupes of Citizens peak mmm, 
His grace not being warnd thereof before, 
My Lo:d,he feares you meane no eodts him. 

Buc. Sorie lam wy noble eee 
Suſpect me that I meano no good to hum 
By ben come in perſect None his,” 
And io once mute retume and tell his — Ways E 


The ſceptred office of 
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. 1 yi to — 
So ſweet is Zealous conten 
3 "Entie Beck teb veel Bfkge abefh, IIA 
tuen Ste where he ſands betweenetwo clergie men. 
Back, T wo props of vertue fata Chtiſtian Prince. 
Toſtay him from the fall of vanitie, 1. ö; 
gratious Prince, 
Lend fauourable care; to my requeſt, 142 5 
And pardon vs the intertuption „en ee 
Of thy deuotion and right Chriſtian zeale. | 
G. My Lord;herencedsno'fuch apologie, 
Irather do belccch you pardon me, 
Who earneſt in the ſeruce of my God, 
Neglect the viſitatiori of my friends, 
But ſeauing this, hat is your graces pleaſureꝰ 
Bac. Euen that I hope which pleaſeth God aboue, 
And all good men of this vngouerned Ile. 
Gt. Ido ſuſpect I haue done ſome offence, 
That ſeemes diſgracious in the Cities —_ l 464 
And that you come tu reprehend my ignorance, 1767 
Zac. Vou haue my Lord would it plcalc your grace 
At our entreatics to amend that fault. it 
Glo. El e wherefore breath I in a Ch: -iſtian land? 
Bac. Fhenknow it is your fault that you teſigne 


The 3 (zat che throne maicſticall, 
your aunceſtars, 5 


The lineall glorie of your ro yall houſc, \ © 
To the corrupt rat r 
WhileRinthet inthe mildneſſe of you ſleepie chou l, 
Wich heoeweraltomen own counthe "0 
This noble I'adorh want her proper l 

Her face defac't wich ſtari of inſamie, 
And almoſt ſpouſdred imhe — wh, 
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Or lowlie factor for an | * 5 wa, 
But as ſucceſſiuely flom blos + + or iT 3 
Vour right of bend Ex 


2 owner 


1 du copforeed nne tens 4 8, 
our very worſhipfull loning friends, MM IA 
Andby heir vel t 411 
In thiis wilt (ute come i to mooue you 1 


Gio, know notwhether to de) on 
Or bitterly to ſpeake in your reproofes 7" 14 47) 
Beſt fittethmy gegree or your condition: 
Your loue deſerues my thanketibur my deſote 


Vnmeritable ſhunnes your bighvequeſt, 1224 
Firſt if all obſtacles were cutaway. en 17 SY! 


And that my path were euentothe cro crowney, Aue 
As my n ee 


You F] * uy 
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Vet ſo much is my . <3 EN a 
So mightie and ſo many my 1:99 220 4440023, £ * 7 | 
As Lhd ther ide rg om my gretely- 2 841 4 „ : 
. e no 4 
hen in my greatneſſe couet to Bd 1 5 
W open damn a0 glory ſmotherds - n vgs. h 
, Bur God be thanked ther esnonecdof meg A myth) 


Aud much f need te helpe youifneedwere, | 19 85 el 
The royall tree hath leſt vs royall fruee,' '. 7 1 
Which mellowed by eee, * 

Will well becometbe oe of ee, 24545 Rune 
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And make no doubt vs happie b be 

On him I lay e 2 1 15 = | 
The right and fortuue ob lu 9 nA; - | rf x 
Which God defend that L m age.) ene i} 


rc. My lord. this argues cõſciencr ths your grace: hats „ 
Bu: hawk &s thereof comics THEFTS M198 n 
Allcicun@anceellwonlainel: en e 1 road . 
2 ard is y brochers Gadiney oy 079 Kul i 
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ToBmafiſter! to the Kingof Fnce, ? 
Theſe both pur by a poore petitioner, ] - 
A care- crazd mother of many children, | 
A beauty-waining and diſtreſſed widow, 
Even in the aſternoone of her beſt daies . 
Made priſe and purchaſe of his luſtſull eye, 
Seduc t the pitch and height of all his dns 
Tobaſe declenſion and loathd bigamie, 
By het in his vnlau full bed he got. 
Thi Edward whom out maners terme the prince: 
More bitterly could I expoſtulate, 
Saue that for reuerence to ſome aline 
I give a ſparing lim to my tongue: 
7 Then good my. Lord. take to your royall ſelſe, "WE 
This proffe red benefit of dignitic: 
If not to bleſſe vs and the land withall, 0 | 
Let to draw out your roy all ſtocke, 
From the corruption of abuſing time, | 3 
Vntoa lineall true deriued courſe. 
Mai. Do good my Lord, your Citizens entreat you. 
Cates. O make them yal. grant theit law full ſure. 
Glo. Alas,why would you heape thoſe cares on me, 
I am ynhit for {tate and dignitie, | 
I do beſeech you take it not amiſſe, 35 
I cannot, norT ua not yee d io you. | 
| Bac, If x ou refuſe i as in loue and zeale, 
8 Loth to — poſe the child your brothers ſonne. 
As well we Laas, your tenderneſſe of heart, 
And gentle kinde effemiuate remotſe. 
Which we haue noted in you to your kin, 
And egallie indeed to all eſtates, 
Feet r. our ſute ot no. 
Your brothers tonne ſhall neuer tai; — 
But we will plant ſome other in "2. oniipargy 
To the diſgrace and dovyvnfull of your houſe: 
And in this reſolu:ꝛonhere we leaue y ou. * 
Come Cinzens,Zounds ile intreat no moie. 
bs 0 ene A Rs: 
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And in good time here the Liuetenam comes. 


Hou farre I am from the deſire == 


To gratulate the tender Pnaces there. 


How fares the 


Ces. Call Fiat = hn 

Ano. Do, good my lord.lealt all 
Glo, Would y EE eg 1d of care: 

Well.callthemaga ine, lam not madeofions, [bs 
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But penetrahle toyour kinds intqan Fs 
Albeit againſt my conſcience and my olle, 
Colen of eee. you 1 em 
Since you will buckle fortune on my backe, 


To beate her burthen whether I will or no, 
I muſt haue patience to indure the lode,, 

But if blacke ſcandale or ſoulc-fac' t reproach 
Atten · I the ſequell of your yngoſition,, , 
Your mcercinfugcement ſhallacquirtance. me 
From all the impute blots and ſtaines thereof, 
For Cod he knowes, and you may partly ſce. 


Au. God bleſſe your grace, we ſee it and will lay "Wu 

Glo. In ſaying ſo, you ſhall but ſay the truth. Ts 

Juc. Then | fa ute you with this kingly title: | 
Long hue Richard,Englands royall king. 

Ma. Amen. 

' Buc, Tomorrow will it. pleaſe youtobe crown'd.. 

Glo. Euen when you will, ſince you will haue it fo.” 

Ber. Tomorrow then we will attend your grace. 

Glo, Come, let s to our holy tate again: 
Farewell good coſen,farwell gentle friends. 
Enter Queene mother "Ducheſ of Yorks Mr ques Daſs 

ene doore, Dauchoſſe of, Gloſter at anctber d.. 


Ds. Who meets vs heere, my neece P +, | 3 
Qs, Siſter well mer,wberher away ſo faſt "Rs wy [ot 
Du. No farther then the — — as] Law | 

V pon the like deyotion as your ſelues, 


Q. Kind ſiſter thanks, weele enter alto 


M. Lieutenant, pray yo you by your leaue, 


1 


L. . wege ur yours. 4 — 
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„ 2 2 je hot tofddion. >) 
| TY , The Lor that Ky Petite: wth 
V4: | Hath beſer bound! theit Torts a nns 24 od 0 
Tam their mechär). be ſhun Al keche me in hem? * 0 
Iam their father 464 win Re them. 
Daab. Glo, Their zunt Ta In rah leut their mother: 
Then feare not gheuNe bediethy Ro 48 
And take thy office fmthee on my HH 4 
Lien. I doo beſeech your graces all to par gon n 
Iam bound pen A 6 é Baus, L.Stentie, © 
Stan. Let t meete vu Ladies an houre hence, 
And lle ſalute our 2 Mother: 
_ euer aer, fire Qeenes. 


— me to Wellminſtcr, 
1 There to 25 a0 Richards royal! Queene. 
E. O curmy lice in ſunder, tſut my pent heart 
; 'May haue ſome ſcope to beste, or elle ſound, | 


; ER With this dead killing newes. 


= 


{| |! ,*2"- e eee greet 1 
1 Q. ODbiler\( ot to me, get thee hence, 
_ ard de gee thee arthe heeles, 


1 eee, 2 2 | 

90 thou wilt outſtii oſſe the ſeas, 
And lhue wick Ense om the teachof hell, 
So hie the, lie chte, fro fthis ſtaughter houſe, | . 
Leaſt thou incteiſe the bet or che dead, 


And makc ——— ets curſſe, 


Nor mothet, Wife nor EriglandscoutitetlQueene, 
Stam. Full of wile oarc it s) owstoun{d} Madam, Th 


——— re ey ſome)! 0 
o meete you in the come you, 
eee 
Dach. Ter. Oill dif | winde of mi 
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Loe, euen can xepcate curſe againe,.; * 
Euen in ſo re a [pacemy.wor. 5 „% 1:41 42 
Croſſelie gre api 49 je World,. 1 
And prou d the ſi ta one 1 ur FA 
Which euer oben ny e, 2 75 
For neuer yet, one hure in his bd, i 
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of Richardrherrhird. 


A Coeatrice hall eee, A 01 wrt Ay - 
Whoſc vnauoided e eis wurtherane. 3 


Go = 1 ; Q-7 Foe Th 
Stan, FS ior m all | e vin ©? { 
Duch. And Win 2 L 2m: 


I would to G þ 4 [gk (i 725 95 A 
Of golden mettall dem round my one. i.) 
Wee red hotte ſteele to ſeare me to wy: 4 n 5 
Annointed let me be with deadly poiſon n,. a 
And dic, ere men gan ſay, God ſaue the . 
2. Alas poore foule,l enuie not che glomie, a is W ” Py 
To teede my humer, with thy ſelſe np barme;; + 0 
Duch. Gla. No, hen he that is my . ent 
Came to meas I followed Henries courſe; _ „ 
When ſcarce the blaud vas well waſht from his bande, 
Which iſſued from y other angel hus hand. 
And that dead Coin Which then, I weeping followed; 
O,when I ay, Llookt on Richards face, 
This was my wiſhi he thou quoth I accurſt, | 
Fot making, ms ſo young. ſo olde a Saad * 
And hen thu wedſt let ſorto haunt ihy Rely. 
And be th y wife, if any beſo madde, bl YE 
As miſerable by 2 3 of thee, 
As thou haſt made me by my deare Lords death, 
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Hate Lecigyed the golden dew af ile 


But haue bene 


hurtemeron di 
ideg heiratet me N fat 
Kad witf will ſhort . | 
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I will reſoſue your anmecdiackie, 
1 — * he King's a 


2 O bitter conſ 


| The !Tngalic! 


Go * to Ncherdiand vod A - 
Go thou to ſanftuanie;good e thee, 
h we, 


I to my graue was, any 
Eightie odde yeates of forrow haue i ſeen, | 
And each houres io wrackt with a weeke deen 
The Trumpets ſound, Enter Rich crowned Backing. 

him Catelly withotber Nobles. t. 
King. Scand all apart. Coſen of Buckir | 
Giue me thy Rand?ꝰ re be feet 
Thus high by thy aduice © + b throne, 
And thy aſſiſtance is king Richard ſeated: 
Bur ſhaft we weare theſe honours for a day? 
Or ſhall they laſt, and we teioice inthem? - 
Zac. Still live they,and for for euer may they 1ſt. 
King Ri. © Buckingham, no do 177 they touch, 
To trie if thou be currant gold indeed: 


if Young Edwardliues: thinke now what I would c. 


8 3 Say on my gratious ſoueraigne. 

King. Why buckingham, I ſay I would beking, 

Bac. Why ſo you are my thrice tenoumed liege. 

- King. Ha: ol king t tis ſo, but Edward Ives. 
_ True novle Dy Prince. | 


That dward ſtil ors rnd live true aki pitta, 
Coſen, thou wert not wont to be ſodull; = - 
Shall I be plaine# I wiſh — N | 


And I would haue — — 
What ſaiſt thouf addenly ee 

Buc. Lour grace may e 
King. Tut, tut; thou art all yee;thykindneſſe Feeſeth, 
Say, haue I thy 5 ſhall die? 
- Bac, Ciue me lome breath jome little paiiſe my Lord, 
Before l poſitiuelie ſpeake herein: 


ing 15 atigrieiſee. he de. he bites the k 
Il . acdfaler 


dee pech boi rare forme ve 
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| Boyghigh reaching Buckingham growes circumſpert, . 


uw 


| Ifledro Richmond;gthoſearsbeyondthe ſew where | 


The boy is fgoliſh,and 1 
Looke how thou dreamt : :1 fayag 
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| ard the chird. 


of Rie 


22 2 thou hom corrupting 

Aing * not any "W 
Would tempt vnto a cloſe exploit of death. 10 

Be. My Jord, I know a diſcontented gentleman, 
Whoſe — meanes match not his haughtic mince, | 
Golde were as good as twentic Orators, 
And vill no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. What is his name? - 
* Boy. His name my Lord, is Turell. i 

= Go call —— — 5 N 

reuoluing wittie Buckingham, 

No * be — 92 to my counſell, 
Hath he ſo long held out "with me vntirde 
And ſtops be now for break! . Emer Day. 
How now, What newes with you? 

Daly. My Lord, I heare dhe Marg veſſe Dorſee 8 


Py 


. 


. Car, My Lon 
King. Catesby. £4438 

King, 1 (ET 
That Annewy wiſcis ſickeandliketodie, - F 
J will take order for her keeping cloſe: 
Enquire me out ſome mane borne gentleman, 
Whom [I will marrie 7 — to Clarence danghter, 

care 22 


cout 


That Anne my wife is ſicke an len to 
About it, for it -ir ſands me much vpon 
To ſtop all hopes whoſe 
I muſt be marnedro my ter, 
Or elſe my Kingdome — 
Murther her brothers, and then marric 


8 
Vncertaine way of gaine, but Lam 


So farre in bloud, that ſin plucke obs 
Teare falbag pictie quchnat in chic eG 
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Is thy name Tirrell. 55.2: 45 ä 
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Wy e Tragedie 
| King. Art thou indeed? _ 
Fon Proue me my gracious ſoueraigne, 
. Darſt thou reſolue to kill a friend of 1 
Ts 7. 1 my Lord, but I had rather kill two deepe enemies. 
Ke. Wu een en ene 3 
B Foes to my reſt, and my ſweet ſleepes dil 
Are they that I would haue thee —— 
0 Tirrel, | meane thoſe baſtards in the tower. 
Tir. Let me haue open meanes to come to . 
And ſoone ile rid you from the feate of them. 
Kin. Thouſingſt ſweet muſicke. Come hit her 7 el, 
Go by that token,riſe and lend thine carc, He whi/pers in bis . 
Tis no more but ſo, ſay is it done, are. 
And I will loue thee and prefer thee too. 
Tir. Tis done my gracions lord. 
Kung. Shall we heare — thee Tiwrelgere we ſleep? &n.Bur, 
| = Ye ſhall my Lord. 
Buc, My lord, l haue conſi dered in my mind, 
The late 1 that you did ſound meiv. 
Ring. Well, let that paſſe, Dorſet is fled eo Richmond. 
Bac. Iheare that newes my lord. 
| King. Stanley he is your wines ſonnes. Wel looke to ie. 
5 Bac. My lord, I claime ift my due by promiſe, 
For which your honor 4 atth is pa 
The Earledome of Herford and the — 
The which your promiſed I ſhould poſſeſſe. 
King. Stanley looke to your wife, ił ſhe conuey + 
Letters to Richmond you ſhall anſwere it. 
Bac. What ſaies your highneſſe to my iuſt Fea 
King, As1 remember, Henrie the ſoer 
1 Did prophecie that Richmond ſhould be king, 
Tm: When Richmond was a letle boy, a 
A king perhaps, perhaps. Buck, My lord. 
King, How chance the t could not at that time, 
Hue told me, I being by, chat I ſhould kill him. - * 
4, - Buck, My lord, your — 5 the Farledome. 
.. eee laſt I was at Exeter, 
: errno els 
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70 — 0 27 
of Richard the third. 
Aud called it Ruge- mount, at which name Iſtaned, 
Becauſe a Bard of Ireland tolde me once 
I ſhould not live long after 1 een 

Zac. My lord. 

King, I. Whats a clocker ; 

Vac. bn thus bold to put your grace in ind 
Of what you promiſd me. 
King. Wall whats aclocke? 
Bare. Vpon the ſtroke often. 
Well, let it ſtrike. 

Buc. why ler it rike? 
| King. Becauſe that like a Iacke thou keepeſt the ſtroke 
Betuit thy begging and my meditation, 
I amnot in the giuing vaine to day. 
Buc, Why chen reſolue me whether you will or no? 
K Ta erchis troubleſt me, I am not in the Yan. Exit. 
Bat, Is it euen ſo, tewards he my true ſeruice 
With ſuch deepe contempt, made I him king for this? 
O let me thinke on Haſtings, and begone TMs 
To Brecnock while my fearefull head is on. Exit, 
Enter Sir Francis Tirrell. 

Tir. The tyrannous and bloudiedecd is done, 
The moſt chat of pitteous maſſacre, 

That euer yet this land was guiltie of, 
Dighton and Forreſt whom] did ſubborne, 
To do this ruthleſſe peeceof butcherie,, _ | 
Although they wete fleſſit villains, bloudie dogs, 
Meleing with tenderneſſe and kind compaſſion, 
Wept like two children in their deaths ſad ſtories: 
Lo thus quath Dighton laicrhaſe tender babes, 
Tbus chus quoth Fotreſts rdling on another 
Witlun: their innocent alablaſter armes, 
Their lips foute ted Roſes ona ſ tab, 
Which in their ſummer n TOR oe 
A bookeof praices on abeit pillow laies 1. |: - 1 e 
Which EE eee 55 33 
But a che diue — — 2 10034401: 5 I — "8 
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Is in the fiel 
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The Tragedie 
The moſt rep! eniſhed ſweet worke of nature, 
That from the prime creation euer he framed, 
Thus both are gone with conſcience and remorſe, 
They could not ſpeake and ſo I leſt them bot, 
To bring this tidings to the bloudie king, Enter Ki. Rich. 
And here he comes, all haile my ſoueraigne liege. 


King. Kind Turell am I happie in thy newes? 
Tor It to haue done the thing you giue in charge, 
Beget your happineſſe, be happie then 
For it is done my Lord, 
King. But didſt thou ſee them dead i 
Tr. I did my Lord. 
Kmz. And buried gentle Tirrell: 
Tir. The Chaplaine ol the tower hath buried n 
But ho or in what place I do not know. 1285 
Tir. Come to me Tirrell ſoone at after ſupper, 
And thou ſhalt tell the proceſſe of their death, 
Meane time but vets) war! I may do thee good. 
And be inheritor of thy deſire. Ex Tirrel. 


Farewell till ſoone. 


The ſonne of Cladencalims I pen vp e 
His daughter meanelie haue I matcht in marri 


The ſonnes of Edward ſleepe in 2 . i 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world 2 + 
Now for I know the Brittame chm 


At young Elizabeth, — 2 


And by that knot — proudly ore the crowne, 


To ber! go a iollie thriuing wooer- Enter Caterby. 

Cat. My Lord, 

King Good newes or bad, hat thou comeſt in ſo bluntly? 

Cateſ. Bad newes my Lord, E is fled to Richmond. 

And Buckingham backe with the hardie Welchen. 
ſtill his power increaſetd. 

King. Ely with Richmondtroubles me more neare 

Then B ham and his raſh leaied armie : 

Come I haue heard that r 

I leaden ſeruitour to dultdelay; 


iQ 


of Richard he chird. 


Toucs Mercuric and Herald fora Kinge 
Come muſter men, my counſaile is my ſhicld, 
We mult be briefe when traitors braue the field. Fair, 


Euter Queene Margaret ſola. 
9. Mar, So now proſpetitie begins ro mellow 
And drop inta the retten mouth of Death: >; ff re 


Here in theſe confines ſlilie haue I lurkt, 
To watch che waining of mine duerſaries: 
A dire induction am witneſſe to, 
And will to France, hoping the conſequence 
Will prooueas bitter, b ke and tragicall. 
Withdraw thee wretched Margazet,who comes here? 
Enter the Qu. and ibe Ducheſſe of Yorke 

Qu. Ah my young princes,ah my tender 4 f 

My vablowne fiowers,new appearing ſweets, 

I - yet your gentle ſoules flie in the ayre 

And be not fixt in doome perperuall, 
Houer about me with your aierie wings, 
And heare Ho 2 1 20 
. Qs. AM ar, Houer ut f rnents 
Hath dimd your infant mornegoaged night. 

s. Wilt thou, O God ſlie from fuch tle lambes, 

An Ne them in the intrailes of the wo 

When didſt Ce — 2 was done? 
Qu. Mar, e Harry d my ſwect ſonne. 

Dacb. Blind ſight, dead life, poore — luing ghoſt, 
Woes ſceane, worlds ſhame,graucs due by life vſurpt, 
Reſt thy vareſt on Englands lawfull earth, : 

V nlawfullic madedrunke with innocents bloud. 

Qs. O that thou woludſt as wellaffoorda grauey. 
As thou canſt yeeld amelancholie ſeate, 
Then would 11 hide 2 chem here: 

Owho hath . mourne but !? 

Dre. So many miſeries haue crazd my voice 
That my woe · wearied tongue is mute and dumbe. 454. 
Edward Plantagenet,why art thou dead „ 
QA. —— 1 8 
| I _ hone . 


I 2 8 88 


„ ————— MZR ———— 


ws? 


* 4 7 as. n 
n 


r 


n * PET. 60 Sb ET TS M1 
—_— . 


* 
S 


Pre wa 


ks ah. nt ha 
* 


The Tragedie 
And let my woes froyne on the vpper hand, 
If ſorro can admit ſocietie, ä 


Tell ouer your woes againe by vewing mine, 
I had an Edward, till z Richard ki'd him: 
I had a Richard, till a Richard ki!d him. 
Thou hadſt an Ed ward, till a Richard kild him. 
Thou hadſt a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 
Ducb. [had a Richard too, and thou diſt kill him: 

I had a Rutland too, thou hopſt to kill him. 3 
Q. ter. Thou hadſt a Clarence too, till Richard lud him: 
From forth the kennell of thy wombe hath crepe, 

A hel- hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

That dogge, that had his teeth before his eyes 

To wonie lambes, and lap their gentle blouds, 

That foule defacer of Gods handie wor ke, 

Thy wombe let looſe, to chaſe vi to our graues, 

O vpright, iuſt, and true diſpoſing God, 

How dol thanke thee, that this carnall curre, 
Praies on the iſſue of his mothers bodie, . 
And makes her puefi 


uefellow wirhothers mone. 
Duc. O, Harries wife, triumh not in my woes, 

God witneſſe with me, I haue wept for thee. 

Q. Ma. Beare with me, Iam hungrie for reuenge, 

And now cloie me with beholding it, 

Thy Edward, he is dead, that ſtabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yong Yorke, he is but boote becauſe both they 

Match not the high perfection of my loſſe: 

Thy Clarence he u dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke plaic, 

The adulterate Haba , Magis, Gy, 

V ntimely ſmothred in their dus lcie graues, 

Richard yet liues, kels blacke ee 59" 

Onely reſerued their factor to buie ſoules, 

And ſend them thither, hut at handat hand, 


. - - i +. ® 2 5 / d ; 
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Hach gapes, hell Hintes pray, 
8 | x | | | | "0 0 ; | 5 | 
Tohaus him ſaddenly conntied away. | 
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of Richardthe third. 


To be the aime of euery dangerous ſhar, -. 
A.Queene in ieaſt, oneſy to fill the ſceane, 
Whereis th hy hachand now, where be thy brothers? 
Where are bs chilqren wherein doeſt x Nan joy? 
Who ſues to ther — cries God ſaue the Queene? 
Where be the bending peeres that flattered thee? - - 
Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee? . 
Decline all this,and ſee what now thou art. 
For happie wife, a moſt Altreſſad dw. 
For ioy full mother, one that wailet the name, 
For Queene, a very Cativecrownd with care, 
For one being ſued too, one that humblic ſues, 
For on: bes obeyed of none, 
For one that ſcornd at me,; now ſcorud of me, | 
Thus hath the courſe of juſtice wheel'd about, 
And leſt thee but, a very pray to time, of 
Hauing no more, but thought of what thou wert, 
To torture thee the more, being hat thou art, 
Thou didſt vſurpe my ——— thou not 
Vſurpe the iult proportion ofmy ſorrow;-- i 
Now thy proude necke,beares — oy. 
From which,euen here, Iſlip wearie,negke, 
8 = == 2 i N 
are we es ders ny dan. e 


Cancell his band of life, deare God I pray. 2 
That I may liue to ſay, che dog is dead. 12 
Q. O chon didſt prophecic the time would come, 5 | 
That I ſhould wiſh for thee to helpe me curſle, . 1 
That botteld ſpider, hat foule huneh - backt toade. F | 
*9. Mar. cald thee then, vaine flouriſhof my ſortune, | | 
Icaldrhee then,poore ſhadow,painted Queene, FE 
The preſentation of, but what I was, | Ih | 
The flattering index of a direfull pageant, - * | 
One heaued a high, to be hurld downe belowe, | . ' 
A mother onely,mockt with twoſiveere babes, * 
A dreame of which thou wert a breath, a bubble, [ >: 0 
A ſigne of dignitie, a gariſbHagge, . * 
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he Tra gedie I 


2 O chou well skild in cutſes,ſtay a while, 

And teach me how to curſe mine enemies. 7 
Qs. ar. Forbeare to ſleepe the nighes and falt the daies, 

Compare dead happineſle with liuing woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fouler then he is, 

Betrring thy loſſe makes the bad cauſer worſe, 

Reuoluing this, will teach thee how to curſe. 
Q. My words are dull, O quicken them with thine. 


Q. A. Thy wocs wil make them ſharp, & pierce like mine. 


Ds. Why ſhould calamitie be full of words? Exit Mar, 
Qu. Windie atturnies to your Client woes, 

Aerie ſucceeders of inteſtate ioies, 
Poore breathing Orators of miſeries, 
Let them haue ſcope though what they do impart, 
Helpe not at all, yet do they eaſe the heart. 

Dac. If ſo, then be not toong - tide, go with me, 
And in the breath of bitter words, lets ſmother 


1133 lonne, Which thy two ſweet ſonnes ſmotherd, 
; 


e his drum, be copious in exclaimes. 
Enter King Richard marching with drummes 
5 an Trumpets. 3 
King, Who intercepts my expedition? 
Dach. A ſhe,that — 60/46 8658 thee 
By ſtrangling thee in her accurſed wombe, 8 
From all the ſlaughters wretch,that thou haſt done. 
Qs. Hidſt thou that forehead with a golden cron ne 
Where ſhould be grauen, if that right were _ | 
The ſlaughter of the Pnnct that owed that roune, 
And the dire death of my two ſonnes, and biothera 


Tell me thou villaine ſlaue, where are my children © 


Duch. Thon tode, thou tode, where is thy brother Clarence? 


And little Ned Plantagenet, his ſonneꝰ? 
Qs. Where is kind Haffang 1, Riueri, angbav,Grat 
umpets,firike alarum drummes, 


— 


tel · tals women 


of Richard the third. 


Or with the clamorous report of war: 


Thus will I drowne yout exclamations. For 


Ds, Art thou my ſonne: 
King. I, I thank God, my father and your felfe, 
Du. Then patiently heare my impatience. 
Kin. Madam I haue a touch of your condition, 
Which cannot brooke the accent of reprooſe. 
Ds. I will be mild and gentle ia my ſpeech. 
Kin. And briefe good mother for I am in haſt, 
Do. Art thou ſo haſtic I haue ſtaid for thee, 
God knowes in anguiſh,paine and agonie. 
King. And came I not at laſt to comfort you? 
Dx. No by the holy roode chouknowſt it well, 
IT hou camſt onearth,to make the earth my hell: 
A greeuous burthen was thy byith to me, 
Techie and waiward was thy infancie, 
Thy ſchoole-daies frightful, deſperate, wilde, and furious: 
Thy prime of manhoud, daring, bold and venturous: 
Thy age confirmed, proud, ſubtil, bloudie, trecherous, 
What comfortable houre canſt thou name - 
That euer grac't me in thy companie ? . 1 
K. Fauth none but Humphrey houre, that cald your grace 


To breakefaſt once forth of my compame, 


It it be ſo di{gratious in your ſight, 


Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 
Du. O heare me ſpealee, ſor I ſhall neuer ſee the more. 
King. Come, come, you are too bitter. 23 


Da. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuſt ordinance, 


Ere from this war thou turne a conquerut, 


Or l with griefe and extreame age ſhall petiſn. 
And nene#1ooke vpon thy face againes | 
Therefore take with thee my molt heauie curſe, 
Which in the day of bactaile ti e thee more 
Then all the compleat armor that thou wearſt, 
My praiers on the aduerſe partie fight, 1231 
And there the little ſoules of Edwa di cfuldien, 


* 
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Whiſper the ſpiritꝭ ot thine enen ies, rr 11 
And promiſe them Wr OI nun 
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The Tragedie © 


Bloudie thou art, bloudie will be thy end, 


Shame ſerues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit. 
. Though far more cauſe, yet much leſſe ſpirit to curſe 
Abides in me, l ſay Amen co all. 
King. Stay Madam, I mult ſpeake a word with you. 
Qu. Ihaue no more ſonnes of the royall bloud, 
For thee to murther,for my diughters Richard, 
They ſhalbe praying Nunies,not weeping Queenes, 
And there ſore leuell not to hit their liues. 
Xing. You haue a daughter cald Ehzabeth, 
Vertuous and faire,royall and gracious. 
Qs. And muſt ſhe die for this? O let her lius! 
And ile corrupt her manners,ſtaine her beautie, 
Slander my ſelfe as falſe to Edwards bed, 
Throw ouer her the vale of infamie, 
So ſhe may liue ynskard from bleeding flaughter, 
I will confeſſe ſhe was not Edwards daughter. 
Kmg. Wrong not her birth, ſheis of toyall bloud. 
Q», To ſaue her life, ile ſay ſhe is not ſo. 
King. Her life is onlie ſafeſt in her birth. 
Qu. And one lie in that ſafetie died her brothers. 
Mug. Lo at their births good ſtars were oppoſite. 
Q. No to their liues bad friends were contrarie. 
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od Rickard he chird. 


Cu thou demiſe toany child of mine. 
Euen all I werdet. . 
Will withallendow a 
| So inthe Lethe of thy angrie "ay 
Thou drowne the ſad remembrance of thoſe wrong 
| Which thou ſuppoſeſt I haue done to thee. 
Qs. Be breefe;leaſt that the proceſſe of thy kindneſſe, 
: Lo longer telling then thy kindneſſe doo, 
Then know that from my ſoule I loue thy daughter, 
| Qs My daughters mother thinkes it with her ſoule. 
King. What do you thinke? W 5 
Q. 2 That thou doſt loue my dũughter from thy foule, 
So from thy ſoules loue alt chou her | 
And from my hearts loue I do thanke thee for it. 


King. Be not ſo haſtie to meanin 
Imeane that with my ſoule dy ee 1 


And meane to make Queeneof E. neland. 
Q«. Say then, who "> thou meane ſhall be her king? 


— 


Kug. — he that makes her Queene,who ſhould e 71 


G What thou? 
Xing. I. euen I, what thinke you of it Madamet 
Q. Ho ca wooe herr | 
King. That wolild I learne of you. 
As one that are beſt acquainted with her humor. 
Qu. * thou learne of me ? 
EK. Mallam with all my heart. 
Qs. 2 to her by the wan that fle eee 
A paireof bleeding hearts thereon ingtanss -—, 
Edward and Yorke then happelic ſhe will wee 3 
There fore preſent to her as ſametimes Margat +, 
Did to thy father, ban lenchefe ſteept in R 
And bid her dtie her weeping eyes therewith, 


— 


* * 
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If this inducement fotte het tot to loue, 3 
6 e e330 


Send her aſtorieof thy noble acts: 
Tell her thou madeſt away her Laren. 


Her Vnckle Riuers, yea and for her ſale 


Madeſt qu Ker. To cke conuciance 2 ee 
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| To win your daughter. 


The Tragedie 


Qu. There is no othet way, 


Vnſeſſe thou couldſt put on ſome other ſhape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. | 
King, Infer faire Englands peace by this alliance, 
Qs. Which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with ſtill laſting war. 
Rig. Say that the king which may commaund intreats. 
Qu. That at her hands, which the kings king forbid. 
Ang. Say ſhe Halbe a high and mi ghtie Queene. 
Qs. To walle the title as her mother doth. 

K mg. Say I will loue her euerlaflingly. 

Qs, But how long ſhall that title euer laſt? 

| King. Sweetly inforce vnto her faire lives end. 

| Qs. But how long fairely ſhall her ſweet life laſt? _ 
B K mg, So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 


| Q. So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

| Kg. Say ber ſoueraignę am her ſubiect loue. 
Q. But ſhe your ſubiect loaths ſuch ſoueraigutie. 
I Kmg. Beeloquentin my bchalfe to her. 


| Qs. An honeſt tale ſpeeds beft being plainly told. 
| Km. Then in plaine termes tell her my a tale. 
Qs. Plaine and not honeſt is too harſh a ſtile. 
Kms, Madam your reaſons are too ſhallow & too quicke 
Qs. Ono, my reaſons are too deepe and dead, 
Too decpe and dead poore infants in their graue. 
Ring. Harpe on it ſtill (hal I, ull 3 breake. 
King. Now by my George, my Gartet and my Cron ne. 
Qs. Prophand, diſhonourd, and the third vſurped. 
King. [ ſweare by nothing, „ 
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of Richard the third. 
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Kivg. My fathers dea. 
e. Thylifeharhthatdiſhonord: | 
Kg. Then by my ſelfe. vet, e223 
1 2. Thy ſelfe, thy ſelfe miſuſeſt. 
Arg. Why. then by God. e It, 
Vs. Gods wrong is molt of all, G 213: 2 
If thou hadſt feard, to breake an oath by hin, 
The vnitie the king my brother made. 
Had not bene broken, nor my brother ſlaine. 
It thou hadſt feard to breake an oath by him, 
The emperiall mettall circling now thy brow, 
Had graſt the tender temples of my childe, 
And both the Princes had bene breathing here. 
Which now, two tender play · fellowes for duſt, 
Thy broken faitli, hath made a ptaie for wormes. 
King, By the time to come. - | 
Au. That thou halt wrongd in time orepaſt, 
For | my ſelfe, haue many teates to waſh, 
Hereafter time, for time, by the paſt wrongd, 
The children lie, whoſe. parents thou haſt ſlaughtred, 
Vngouernd youth, to waile it in their age, ES, 
The parents liue, whoſe children thou haſt burcherd,” - 
Old withered plants, co vvai le it with their age, 
Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haſt 
Miſuſed, eꝛre yſed,by time miſuſed orepaſt. 
Kmg. As I intend to proſper and repent, 
So thriue I in my dan attempt. 
8 1 ws — ſelfe ron 
ay yeeld me not thy light, nor night , 
Be oppoſite, all planets of good — | 
To my proceediogyjif with pure hearts loue, 
Immaculatd-deunciongholy thoughts, e 
I render not thy beaureous princely daughteer,rr 
In her conſiſts my happineſſe and thine, 4 44 
Without, her follgwes to this land and me, 
To thee, her ſelfe, and a Chriſtian ſoule, 
22 ecaic, | | 
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= + Therefore good mother (I Hare Are N | 
Be the atturney of my loue to her, 
Pleade what 1 will be kad what Fhaue bene, % | 


Not by deſerts, but what I will deſerue,; i. ' | | 


Vrge * neceſſitie and ſtate of time, 
And be not paeuiſh, ſond in great deſignes. 
2. Oe. Shal be tem edotthe diuell thus? 
Kmy. I. if the diuell temptthee to doo good. 

2 © Shall I forgermy ſelfe, to be my ſelfe, 
King. 1,ifyour ſelfes remembrance, wrong your elſe. 
b 2. But thou didſt kill my cluldren. 
| King. But in votre wombe, buried them, 

| Where: in that neſt of ſpiceric thev ſhail breed, | 
Selfes of themſelues, to your recotuſiture. 
Qs, Shall Igo winne my daughter to thy will? 
Kun. And bea happie mother by the decde. 
Qs. Igoe, urite to me very ſhortlie. 
Km, Beare her my true laues kiſſe, farewel Exit, 
A ee ſhallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 
Kat. My gracious ſoueraigne; on the weſterne coaſt, 
* Ridetha — Nauie. Tothe ſhore, 
a Throng many doubtfull hollow harted „ ) 
' 'Vaannd ,and Kier to beate them backe: 
Tis thought that Richmond is their Admiral, 
And thete thy hull, expecting but tiie ade, 
Of Buckingham, to welcome thema ſhore. ä | 
jp YR Kieg Some livnt-foote friend,poſt to the Duke of Nor. 
| Ratcliffe thy ſelfe, or er ere is he? 58 11752 
(#1, Here my Lord:: h 53d 0 | 
Kung. Flie inks N ie, 4 
When chau comeſt there, 


Car. Firſt might icfouerat 
What from your grace; Hh 75 
King, On Gnu — — - 
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What hee of Yorke is there ali 


hard te t 


Re. What is it your h pre hl loner 
Kmg. W bs het ſt hen do there before 1 got 
Ra, Your highneſſe told mo ſhould poſt before. 
Km. My mind is changd far,my mages is changd. 
How now, what hewgs with yauꝰ N 
pes Nee: | abc h 
D. None d my Lord, to pleaſe you caring,. 
Nor none ſo bad por may well be told. arng 
King. Hoiday,a riddle, neither good nor bad: 
Why doeſt thou runne ſo many mile about, . 
When thou maiſt tell thy tale anearc LOA 
Once more,what newes? 1 
Dar. Richmond is on the ſ ea. 
Ning. There let him ſinke, and be the ſea 480 ki; 
White luerd runnagate, what doth he there: 
Dar, I know not mightie ſqueraig ne, but by gueſſe. 
Kg. Well ſir, as you gueſſe, as you gueſſe. 
Dar. Sturd vp by Dorſer,Buckinghamagd Elie, 
He makes for England, there to claime the ctoyvne. E 
King. Is the chaire Emprie + is the ſword vnſwaicdt 
Is the k ing dead ? the empire vnpoſſeſt⁊ | 
but we? £ 
And who is Englands king, but great Lorkes heire? 
Then a ar — e vpo Ax he ſeat. * 
Dar. Vnleſle fort liege, I cannot gue fle. I; 
King. Vuleſſe for that, Ars hats beyour hege, 
You Al. gueſle, wherefore f ge * Pe $7.2 
Thou wilt revole,and flie to him feare. 41 | 1 
Dar. No mightie liege, therefore mi 
"King. Where is thy power enten d. — 
Where are thy tennants,and thy followers? 7 
Are they not now vponthe Weſtene bene : 1 5 
Safe conducting, the rebels from cheit ſhips../> _-- % 
Dar. No my g good Lord, my friends are in the North. 


ofR 


inthe Well. 


King. Cold fnends to Richard,whatdathey' inthe Non. 5 : £4 


When they ſhould ſerue, theit 
Dar. They haue not bin commaund 
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The Aged 


hn woſter vp my friev and meete your race, 


Where,and what time your Maieſtie — 8 
Aug. I. I, thou wou begone to 0! de wich Reha. 
Iwill bone pense. EN 


Dar. Molt nyghtie Scueretgne, 11 
Lou haue no ch to hald giy Friendſhip doubrfull , 
I neyer was, nor never will be falſe. 
King, Well, go wuſter men, but heere you, leaue behipde, 
Your ſonne George Stanlie, looke your faith be fi me, 
Or elſe, his heads aſſurance is but frule. 
Der. So deale with him, as | prooue true to you, 
Enter a Meſſen ger. 
Aeſ. My gracious ſoueraigne, now in Devonſhire, 
As I by friends am well aduertiſed, 
Sir William Courtney, and the havehtic Prelate; 
Biſhopof Exeter, his brother there, 
With many mo confiderates, are in armes. 
| Enter an other Meſſenger, 
Af. My Liege, in Kent the Guilſordes are in armes, 
And euory houte mote competitors, 
Flocke to their aide, and ſtill their power increaſeth. 
Ey ter another Meſſerper. 


Meſ. My Lord, the armie of che Duke of Buckingham. 


He ftriketb him, 


Xing. Out on you owles, ban but ſongs ot death. 
T ake that vntill thou bring me better newes. 

Me ſ. Your grace miltakes,the newes | bring is good, 
My newes is, that by ſudden floud,and fall of water, 


The Duke of Buckinghamsarwie is diſperſt and ſcattered, 


And he himſelfe fled no man knowes whither. 
King. O lerie you mercie, I did miſtake, 
Ratcliffe reward him, for the blow I gauc him, 
Hath any well aduiſed friend pmen our, 
Rewards! for him that bringt in Buckingham. 
"eſe Such proclamation hathbene made my liege. 
75 vter another Meſſenger. 


, Meſ.” Six Thomas Louel, and e Dela, 
S 


"of Richard the chicd. 


Yet this good comfort Itoytur u 5-1ilÞ 
The Blictaine nauie chang ſt, Nehnsondin! in Dee, 
Sent out a hoate to ake them on the ſhore, *: 

If they. were his aſſiſtants yea, ot ano: 

Who anſwered him, they came from Puckingham, 

V pon his partie. he nultrufting them, | 

Hoiſt ſaile, and made away for Brittaine. 

King. March on, march on, ſince we are vp in Ames, 
If noc to fight with forreine enemies, 

Yet to beate done, theſe rebels here at home. 
Ester Catesby: 

Cat, My liege, the Duke oĩ Buckingham is en 
Thats the beſt newes tharthe Earle of Richmond;: 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 10 
Is colder ridings; et they muſſ be told. | 

Kg. Away —— dalisburie, ahile we reaſon heres | 
A royall bitecilenighd bewonneand loit. 


Some one take order Buekingham be b 100 1 Is 
To Salisburie, the dec eech aneh mel, 0 5 0 
Ester Dinbre, So Glariſtopber, 1-4 

Dar. Sir Chriſto hergtell Richmond his fromme, 10 
That in the ſtie of this molt bloudie bore, : 111 
M onne genere ea, 457 
It reuolt. off goss eorges licad. 1% nn can 
The feare of that, withboldsmiy arc far w pre af 


But tell me. here is puincely Richmondoow? .': 
Chreſt. At Pembroke, or at Herford-weſtin Wales. 
Dar, What men ofnamereſort to him 
S. (uri. Sir Waker Herbeit, e ed oper i 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, ſir William Stan ie, 1321 { 

Oxtord,redoubted.Pembroke,fir James Blunt. 15 1 

Rice vp Thomas a valiant crew; . e 

With many moe of noble Gato ated W | 

And towards Lohdomthey do bend chercoutley . . 

"_ the way, they be not fought uithall. 3! 7! br 

Dar. Retuine vnto my Lerd (commend me to bim, 
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Haue we marcht on without! <diment. 


| r 


The Tragedie 


Theſe eter! will reſolue him of my ran 1110 
Farewell. Fan, 

Euter Backing baw to txecution. || 
Bac. Will not king Richard let me ſpeake with him, 
Rat. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 


Buck. Heſtings.and Edwards children, Riuers, Gray, 


Ho lie king Henrie, and thy faire ſonne Edward, 6 


Vaughan, and all that haue miſcarried, 
By vnderhand corru pt ed, foule imuſtice, 
If chat your moodie diſcontented ſoules, 
Do thro gh the cloudes behold this preſent N 
Euen ſor reyenge,mocke my IO T1. 
This is Alſoules day fellows, not | 

Rat. It is my Lord. | 

Buc, Whie Tn Alfoules FOR my ht dei 
This is the day, that in king Edwardstime, | 
I wiſhe might fall on ine chen was ound, 
Falſe to his ctuldren, dr his wines albess- 
This is the day, uhereim I wiſht to fall, 
By the falſe faith, of him truſted moſt: 
eee. Alſoules day; _ feareſull e 

s the determind reſpit 
orgy ang avryHr 0s 
Hach tumd my fained prayer on my head, 
And giuen in earneſt what I beggdi in icaſt. 
Thus doeth he force the ſiyords of wicked men. 


To turne their one pointes, on their maiſters boſome⸗ 


Now Margarets curſe, is fallen vpon my head, 

When he quoth (he ;ſhallſphie . with forrow. 

Remember, Margaret wasa Propherelle, 

Come fi irs,conuey me to the blocke of ſhame, 

Wrong hath but wron blame the de of blame, 

Enter Richmond with droms and Irmmpets.. 

Rich, Fellow evinarmes/arid my molt louing bed 

Bruiſd vnderneath the yoke of eee 3 

Thus farre into the bowels of theland, 
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True hope 


Tj Richard the chird, 


Lines of fire comfort, and incouragement, 

The wretched,bloudie,and vii bore, 48! 
T harfpoild your ſurnner-fields,and fruteſull vines, 
Swils your warme blond like waſh,and makes his W 
In your inboweld boſomes, this foule ſwine, 

Lies now euen in the center of this Ile, 

Neare to the tovne of Ley 


ce ſter as we learne: 
From Tam worth thither, is but one daies march, 
In Gods name cheere on, coutagious friends, 
To reape che harueſt of perpervll peace, 
By this ode bloudie triaſt of ſharpe watre. 

I. L.. Euetie mans conſcienceicarhouland! OY 
To fight againſt that bloudic homicide. 

2. | Fe I doube not bur his ftiendi willflie tows. & 

3. Le. He hath nts browho mefriendfe fare, 
Which in his greataſt need will farinke from him: 

Rich. All for out vantage, hen in Godsnaitiemarch, ' ö 
1 wallow Ha. 
Kings it make Gods,and meaner earures kings. & 

Enter King r Richard, I orffotke, Ratcliffe; | # 
* Corea and tber. 

King. Here pitch ourtents, even here in Boſworth 

* Bo an Cateibie, why —.— ſo = 
. My wis ten times lighees| 10 40e. Pe 

King. Norffolke come liter. 1. 
Noffolke, we muſt haue Ch 3 
Norff. We mult both giue, and take my gracious 

King. Vp with my tent there, here will I lie to ace, 
But where to morrow ell all is one for that: 

Who hath 3 the number of the loc. 

2 Six or ſeuen thouſamd is hernias, 
{Why outbattailontrebelsrhat actount, 
Beh des, the kings name is atower ol icrength, 0 17 75 
Which they vpon the aduerſe partie want t. A | 
Vp with my tent Gereyyaliant Renten: * 5 * 
Let vs ſuruey che vangage af the held. vat] 8 
Call for ſome men of ſound direction, mY n "i , 
Lets want no . ps no r 


— 


* 


The Trag eds? 


i For Land 80 morroy is a buſie day. Exeunt.: ' 

14 Enter Richmond with the e | : 
4 Rieb. The wearie ſunne hath made + golden ſeue, f _ 
11 And by che right trackeof bisfierie Cares: , 4. 


x 


a S.. 


21 r 
Giues lignall of a goodlie day to motrow | 
Where is fir William . ſhall hes my flanderd, 8 
The Earle of Pembrooke keep his regiment, 
Good captaine Blunt, beare my good night to him, 
And by the ſecond: houre in themorning, . 21 % b ol 
Deſire the Earle to ſee me in my tent. 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt before thou Ge 

| | Whereis Lord Stanke quarterd, doeſt thou — 41 

1 Blunt. Vuleſſe I haue miſtane his colours much, [ 

| Which well Lam aſſur dl aue not done, e 

His or iment, lies halfe a mile at leaſt, 3 ? 

South romthe mightie power of che King, Nai di f 

I without perill it be poſlible, "5 6 He 

Good captaine Blunt beare my night to his: in 

And giue him from — needtull ſcrowle. 

Blunt, Vpon my life my Lord ile vndertake it, 

F 9 good Blunt: 

Giue me ſome inke, and paper, in my tent, 

Ile draw the forme. and modle of our rt 

Limit each leader to his ſeurrall 

And part in iuſt proportion out {ma 

Come let VSC t vpon to morrowes 

In to our tent, the aire is me and cold. 

Enter king Erbed, Nerf Ratcliffe ; 
Carerb; chr. 
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Kin. Wharis aclocke.; : 

Cat. It is foce ofolocke, fl ſappertime, . 

Kin, I will not ſup to night, give meſomeinke and Pope's | 
What, is my beuer eaſier then it wa? | 
And all my armour laid into my tein - 
Ca. Itis my Liege, aud all thing e enen 
TY Aug. Goo Norffolke,hle cher ce _ . | 80 1 

VI carefull en Te traſtic cendine | 
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bar 4 the third" 2 


Ning. 9 8 wi Lake ro momompeme Nel 
N Nerf. I warrant you my ie, 

King. Catesbie. 4 

3 My Lord. — N I +” 

8 — him bring his f 

To S: regiment. 

Before ſun riſing, leaſt hisſonne Dl 

Into the blinde caue of erernall night, 

Fill me a bowle af wine, gine mea — 

Saddle white Surrey for tha 1 

Looke that my — 100 heauy Ni 
Rar. My Land. | 

Ming. Saweſt thou the melancholie L Nonbumberlandt ; 

Rat. Thomas the Earle of Surrey and himſelſe, 

Mach about cockſhut time, from totroupe 

Went the armie chearing vpthe ſoldiers. . 
King. So Lam ſatisfied, e bowle of wine, 

ſpürit 


* 


5 
#00 


T haue not that alacrity ii 
Nor cheare of "nin eh that was wont to baue. 
Set it done. Is eee e 
Rat. It is my Lord. 10 
Kung. Bia goed mrs: e 
Ratliffe about che mid af night come to my tent 
And helpe to arme me: leaue me I y. Exit Raule | 
Enter Dar to Rich ou in bis tou. 
| Der. Fortune and victotiè ſit on thy helme. 
Rich. All comfort that the duke night enaoord, 
Be to thy perſon — in law. 
Tell me how fares our . 


{ Dar. Ib 2 bleſſe — hy — 
Who praies continually-for 


So much for that ray joy — ot 14 .: 
And flakie darkenelle brekeswithin ROY. 
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Wich bell aduantage 

And aide thec in this L 
But on thy fide I'may nerhFrop forward; 8 
Leaſt being ſeene thy ee reg, 1 1k 
Be executed in his fathe Tif mh 0) —— 
Farewell, the leiſure und the feurefull dme; 


Cuts off the ceremomous votes of lou, 219: 
And ample caterchange of fweer diſcourſe. 
Which ſo long ſundried friends ſhould Wend 7 
God giue vs [eiſure for theſe rights of Joue, 
Once more ache w, be valiint ard ſpect well. 

Rich, Good Lords conduct him to his regiment: 
Ile ſtrive with troubled thoughts to take a nap, | 
Leaſt leaden ſlumber peiſe me downe to morrow, 
Whea I ſhould mount with wings of viQtorie, - i !/ 
Once more nighekind Lords and entlemen. Exant, 


Ochouwh © Captainel account my ſeife, 


Looke on my forces with a gtacious eye: 
Put in their hands thy b ing Iron ofwack, 
That they may cruſh downewith a heauie fall, 


The vſurping helmets of our aduerſarie, 
Make vs thy miniſtets of chaſtiſement, 
Thar we may praiſe thee inthe viftorie, - ' © 
To thee I do commend my watchfull ſoule, 
Ere ] ler fall thewindowesof mine eit, & 
* and wal ing. oh defend meſtill? 
e — 
7 e - 
Gboft to Ri, an e ſoule to morrowp. 
Tanne my prime of youth, 
At T Kess Paten 3 


of Richard the third. 


Harrie the ſixt bids thee diſpaire and die. 
To Rich. Vertuous and holie be thou conqueror, 
Harrie that propheſied thou ſhouldeſt be king, 
Doth comfort thee in thy ſlcepe, liue and floriſh. 
Euter the Ghoaſt af Clarence. 
Ghoaſt, Let me ſit heauie in thy ſoule to morrow, 
] that was waſht to death with fulſome wine, 
Poore Clarence by thy guile betraid to death: 
To morrow in the battaile thinke on me, 21 1 
And fall thy edgeleſle ſord, diſpaire and die. 1 
To Rich. Thou offpring of the houſe of Lancaſter, 
The wronged heires of Yorke do pray for _ 
Good angels guard thy battaile, live andflori 
Enter the ghoaſts of Riners,Gray,V aughan. 
King, Let me ſit heauic in thy ſoule to morrow, 
Riuers that died at Pomfret diſpaire and die. 
Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy ſoule diſpai 
Vaugb. Thinke vpon Vaughan, and with guildie feare, 
Let fall thy launce,diſpaire and die. 
All to Ri. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Ri.boſome, 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 
' | Emer the ghoaſts of the two Princes. 
Gboſt to Ri. Dreame on thy Coſens ſmotheted in the tower, 
Let vs be laid within thy boſome Richard, „ 
And weigh thee downe to ruine, ſhame, and death, 
Thy Nephewes ſoules bid thee diſpaire and die. 
To Ri. Sleepe Nichmond ſleepe, in peace and wake in oy, 
Good angels guard thee from the bores annoy, - 
Liue and beget a happie race of King, La 
Edwards vnhappie ſonnes do bid theefloriſh, 5 
Enter the gboaſt 6 . 5 
Ghoaſt. Bloudie and guiltie, guiltilie awake, 18 ; — 
es, x 


And ina bloudie battaile end thy day . 
Thinke on lord Haſtings,diſpaite and die. 1 

To Rich. Quiet vntroubled ſoule, wake, awake. — 
Arme, fight and conquer for faire Englands ſake, 


Enter the Gboaſt of Ladie Anne bes wife, 
Richard thy wife, that wretched Anne e Wife, 
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That neuer ſlept a quiet houre with thee, 


-——- Lama villaine yet I lie, l am noi. 


The medic 


Now fils thy ſleepe with perturbations, 
To morrow in the battaile thinke on me, 
And fall thy edgeleſſe ſword diſpaire and die. 
To Ruch. "Thou quiet ſoule, ſleepe thou a quiet ſleepe, 
Dreame of ſucceſſe and happie victorie. 
Thy aduerſaries wife doth pray for _ 
Enter the Ghoſt of Buckingham 
The firſt was that helf me tothe Crowne, 
The laſt»was I that feli thy nie, 
O in the battaile thinke bb Duckinghans, 
And die in terror of thy guiltineſſe, 
Dreame on, dre ame onof bloudie deeds and deatli, 
Fainting diſpaire, diſpairing yeeld thy breath. 
To Kecb. I died tor hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
But cheare thy heart,and be thou not diſmaid, 
God and good angcls light on Nichmonds ſide, 
And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 
| Richardftarteth un out of a dreame. 
R. Ri. Giue me anotlier horſe, bind vp my wounds, 


: Haue in ercie leſu: ſoft,I did but creame. 


O Coward conſcience, how doeſt thou aff it me? 
The lights burne blew,it is not dead midnight. + 
Cold tearefull drops ſtand on my trembling fleſli, 
What do I feare my ſelte? theres none elle by, | 
Richard loues Richard.th at ie, I am 1, 


. Is here a murtherer here? no. Tes Ian, 


Then flie, what from my ſelfe? great reaſon why? 

Leaſt 1 revenge. ” it my ſelfe pen my ſelfe: 
AlackeT loue ewherefore? for any good 
That ] my ſelſe we done yntomy 9 


— Ono, alas I rather hate my ſelfe, 


For hateſull deeds 2 by my ſefe 


Foole of thy ſelfe 3 well, foole do not flatter, 
My conicien ic ſeuerall tongues, 
in a ſeuerall tale, 


villame : 
— — Periurie 
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of een the third. 


Periurie, periurie, in the higheſt — 
Mu ther, ſterne murther, in the br (ves 
All ſeu:rall ſinne ,, all vſde in eac 

T hrong to the barre, crying all. gui — 

I ſhall diſpaire, there is no creature loues me, 
And if I die, no ſoule will pittie me: 

And where fore ſhould they, ſince that I my ſelſe, 
Finde in my ſelſe, no pittie 5 my ſelſe. 0 
Me thought the ſoules of all that I murtherd, 


Came to my Tent, and euery one did threat, ; 
To morrows 3 on the head of Richard. 


Emer Ratchfſe. 


Rar. My Lord. 
Ke. 3 is there? | 
Rat, Rateliffe, m/ Lord, tis I, che early village cacke, 
Hath twiſe done ſalutation to che morne, 
Toon friends are vp,and buckle on their armor. 
. O Ratcliffe, l haue dreamd a fearfull dreame, 
5 thinkſt thou, will our friends proue all true? 
Ret. No doubt my Lord. 1 S174 28 265 
Kong. ORatcliffe, Ifeare, I fk rn belt le 
Xn 155 — ron 2 8 my 
Kg. Byt > A aul, to 
e e be more terror to the ſoule of Richard; 
Then can theſubſtance of ten thouſand ſoulcdiers. 
Armed in proofe, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 
Tis not yet neare day, come. go with me, 


Teta ag el N 
To ſee if any meane tu ſhrinke from me. e eee, 
Ester the Lordsto Richmond. © | 85 5 | 
Lr, Good morrow Richmond. 15 


dae Gentlemen, 


The Tra e 


Me thought their ſoules,whole Richard murthered, 

Cres my tent. and cnied on 8 5 

Ipromiſe you, my ſoule is very iocund, 

In the remembrance ofſofaireadreame. 

How farre into the morning is - Lords? 
Lo. Vpon the ſtroke of 

Nich. Why then dis time to 33 gine direQtion. 

75 is Orautiam to his ſouldiers, 

More then I haue ſaid, louing countrimen, 

The leiſure and inforcement of the time, 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remeinber this, 

God, aud our good cauſe, ſight vpon our (ide, 

The praiers of holy Saints and wronyed ſoules, 

Like high reard Lark e before our faces, 

Richard. except thoſe whom we fight againſt, 

Had rather haue vs winne, then bim they follow: 

For, What is he they follow? trulie gentlemen, 

A bloudie tirant,and a homicide. 

One raiſd in bloud,and one in bloud eſtabliſhed, 

One that made meanes to come by what he hath, 


And ſlaughtered thoſe, that were the meanes to helpe him. 


A baſe foule ſtone, made precious b the foile, 
Of Englands chaire,where he is falſely ſet, 
One that hath euer bene Gods enemic. 

Then if vouſi ht againſt Gods enemie, 

God willin lod Soar you as his ſouldiers, 

If you doe ſweate to puta tyrant downe, 
Youllcepein peace, the tyrant being ſlaine, 
ifyou do fight agamſt your countries foes, * 
Your countries FA ſhall paie your paines the hire, 
If you do ſight in ſafegard of your wines, 
Teure viues ſhall welcome er. the conquerors, 


If you do free your children from the ſword, 


Yo childrenschildren quits it in your age: 
Theninthe name of God and all theſe rights, 
Aduance vour ſtandards, draw your willing ſwords, 
For me, the ranſome of my bold attempt. 
Shall be this colde n on the earths cold face: 


of Richard the third, 


But if I thriue, the gaine ofmy attempt, 
The leaſt of you, ſhall ſhare his part (hereof. 


Sound drums and trumpers boldlie, and chearefullic, | 


God and Saint George, Richmond and victorie. 
Enter King Richard, Rat. &c. 

King, What ſaid Northu 

— That he was neuer trained vp in atmes. 


King. -He ſaid the truth, and what ſaid Surrey then, 


and, as touching Richmond. 


Rar. He ſmiled and ſaid, the better for our purpoſe. 


King. He was in the right, and ſo indeed it is: 


Tell the clocke there. Thedclocke fre. 


Giue me a calender, who ſaw the Sunne to day? 
Rat. Not I my Lord. 


King. Then he diſdaines to ſhine,fot by the booke, 


He ſhould haue braud the Eaſt an houre agoe, 
A blacke day will it be to ſome bodie Rat. 

Ret My Lord. 
The ſunne wil not be ſeene to ad 
The lie doth frowne, and lowre vpon our armie, 
Iwould theſe dewie teares were from the ground, 
Not ſhine to day: why,what is that to me? 


That frownes on me loołes ſadlie vpon him. 
| | Emer Norffolke. 

Nerf. Arme, arme, my 

King. Come, buſtle, buſtle, capariſon my horſe, 
Call vp Lord Stanlie, bid him bring his power, 
Twill lead forth, my ſouldiersto the plane, 
And thus my battaileſhall be ordered. 1 
My foreward ſliall be drawne in length; 
Conſiſting equallie of horſe and ſobr g * 
Our Archers ſhall be placed inthe midſt ++. - 
Iohn, Duke of ke, Thomas Earle of Sur 
Shall haue the leading of this foote and ho 5 8 . 
They thus directed, We will follow 
In tlie maine battell, whoſe 
Shall be well winged with L ee 15 


Tee e 


More then to Richmond, for che ſelfe-ſatne heauen, 


the foe vaunts in the el. 


2 Not: | 
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This found 1 on my tent this morning, 
Tockey of Norfolke be net ſo bold, 
For Dicksnthy maſter is bought and (6d. 


King. A thing deuiſed by the cnenue- 

Go emen euety man vnto his charge, 
Let not our babling dreames affright our ſoules: 
Conſcience is but a word that cowards vſe, 

De euiſd at firſt to keepe the ſtrong in awe, 


March on, ioyne braue!y, let vs to it pell mell, 
If not to heauen, then hand in hand to hell. 
Fu Orationtobis Armie. 

What ſhall I ſay more then I] haue inferd t 

Remember whom you are to cope wichall, 

A ſort of vagabonds, raſcols and runawaies, 

A ſcum of Brintains,and baſe lackey peſants, 
Whom their orecloied country vomits forth, 

To deſperate aduentures and aſſurd deſtruction, 

Mou ſleeping ſafe, they bring you to vnreſt, 

You hauing lands and bleſt with beauteous wes, 

They 2a. reſtraine the one,diſtaine the other, 

And who doth lead them but a paltrey fellow? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coſt, 

A milkeſopt, one that neuer in his life 

Felt ſo much cold as over ſhoves in ſnow: 

Lets whup theſe ſtraglers ore the ſeas againe, 

Laſh hence theſe ouerweening rags of France, 

Theſe famiſht beggers wearie of their lives, 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exployt, - 


For want of means poore rats had hangd themſelues, 
If we be let men conquer vs 
And not theſe baſtard Brittans hom our fathers 


Haue in their one land beaten, bobd and thumpt, 

And in record left them the heires of ſhame. 
Shall theſe enioy our lands, ſie with our wiues? 

Rauiſh our daughters, harkeI/heare their drum, 


Fight Gentlemen of England, fight boldly yeomen, ” 


The Tragedie: 


er. A good direction warlike ſoueraigne,  Heſbewerh 
iim a paper. 


Our ſtrong armes be our conſcience ſwords, our lawe. 
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” 'ofR R chard the chird, 


To e he being his power? | 
Ae Mylord,hedoth denie to come, 
King. Offwith his ſonne Georges head. 

Nor, My lord, the enemie is paſt the marſh, 
After the battaile let George Stanley die. 

King, & thouſand harts are great within my boſome, 
Ad our ſtandards, ſet vpon our foes. 
Our ancient word of courage fare ſaint Ggorge 
Inſoiters withtheſpleene of fierie Dragons, 
Vpon them, victone ſus on our helmes. - 
*, Euter (1 urechie, 

Cara. Reſcew my lord of Norffolle reſcev/ reſceu. 
The king enacts Ts wonders thena man, 
Daring an oppoſite to euerie danger, 

His horſe is ſlaine, and all off foote lights, 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Reſcew faire lord, or elſe the day is loſt. ” 
Enter Rjchard. ö 

Kin. A horſe, a horſe, my kingdom for a horſe. 

Cate{. Withdraw my lords helpe you to a horſe. 

Slaue I haue ſet my life vpon a caſt, 
KD ſtand the hazard of 


Exe unt. 


the die, 5 
I thinke there be ſixe Richmonds in the field, 
Fiue haue | ſlaine to day, in ſtead ofhim, 
A horſe ahorſe,my kingdome for a horſe. 
Aluram, Eater Richard and Richmond, the bt, Rickard; is 
* then retrau being ſounded. Enter Richmad, Derby 1 0 
ring the crowne, with ocher Lordi, & cc. 1 
Ry. God and your armes be praiſed victorious friends, 
The day is ours,the bloodie dog is dead. 
Dar. Couragious Ric well haft thou acquit thee, | 
Loe here this lon . roialties 8 
From the dead temples of this bloudic wretch, 


Haue I pluckt oF to ee browes withall, 
Weirea,enioyi ia make-much of it, 


5 
Whicher if it pleaſe you, we may now withdraw vs. 
Rich, "What men of name are ſlaine on extherNdet 
John Dae of Norffolke Water Lord Kperis for Robert 
 Brookenbury cy fir William Brandon. 
Rich. Inter their bodies, as become their births: 
Proclaime a pardon to the ſauldiers fled, 
- Ihat in ſumiſſon vill retur ne to vs, 
J And then as we haue tane the lacrament, 


We will vnite che white roſe and the red. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunction, 

That long haue frownd vpon their enmitie, 

What traitor heares me, and ſaies not Amen? 

Engiand harh long beene madde und ſcard her ſelfe, 
16 The brother blindlie ſnedthe brothers blood. 
I ̃ he lather taſlilie ſlaughtered his owne ſonne, 


Fa The ſonne compeld, been butcher to the ſiie, „ | 
wa All this diuided Yorke and Lancaſter, 
Diuided in their dire diuiſion. | . 1 


O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
The true ſucceeders of each toy all houſe, 
By Gods faire ordinance tonioine togither, 
And let their heires (God ifthy will be (o) - 
Enrich the time to come with frnooch-faſt epeace, 
With ſmiling plentie and faire proſperous daies, 
Abate the edze of tra'tors gracious are 5 
That would reduce theſe bſoudie daies again, 
And make poore England weepe iu ſtreames of bloud, 
Let them not liue to taſte this landsincreale, © 
That would with treaſon wound this faire lands peace, 
Now ciuill wounds are ſtopt, peace liues againe, 
That ſhe may long liue heare, God ſay Amen, 
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